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i IS deeply significant that the peoples of 92 
countries, speaking such a diversity of tongues, think 
the same thoughts and are actuated by the same motives 
in buying their motor cars. 


SB 


Americans abroad are particularly impressed with the num- 
bers of Chrysler cars they see. Ask your friends when they 
return what American car they saw in greatest numbers 


in any country. Chrysler, will be their reply. 


Simons, Stewart & Foy, Inc. 


BROOKLYN 





Simons, Stewart & Foy, Inc. 
1425 Bedford Ave., Sterling 2800 1745 Broadway at 56th St. Col. 6370 
NEW YORK CITY 
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Chrysler is accorded enthusiastic acceptance overseas in 
the same full measure that it receives in America. In 92 
civilized countries, the recognition of Chrysler leadership 
has built Chrysler export sales to third in volume in the 
National Automobile Chamber of Commerce. Four years 
ago the name was totally unknown in the world’s markets. 


4 


Chrysler leadership overseas is a foreordained result 
achieved by a new measure of performance and a new 
standard of quality and style, which the world heartily 
prefers as the soundest, finest and most satisfactory motor 
car investment available. 


The world over, those who know and appreciate fine 
engineering and workmanship, have acclaimed Chrysler 
Standardized Quality—the highest plane to which scientific 


engineering and precision manufacturing have been raised 


4 


The unique benefits resulting from this most unusual 
manufacturing plan in superbly vigorous performance, in 
riding smoothness, in handling facility, in smart beauty of 
line and color, in luxury of appointment detail, in safety, 
in proved long life and in day-in-and-day-out dependabil- 
ity under all conditions are everywhere accorded the 
preference they enjoy in our own United States. 


by any manufacturer. 


In one phrase, the whole world has come to recognize 
Chrysler as the world’s lowest-priced producer of quality 
cars in the four great price classes. 


DeCozen Motor Co, 
1226 Broad St. Terrace 6900 
NEWARK 
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W hen gilt occasions occur=—— or you seek new shapes and colours 


for your own table. Glasswase Department on the Fourth Floor 
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 


A CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE 
14. TIME GIVEN, 


DAY, JULY 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed that 
curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m., and 
that the midweek matinée is on Wednesday. 
E. and W. mean East and West of Broadway. 
Listings are alphabetical.) 


PLAYS 


Tue BacneLtor FatrHer—What happens when 
a bachelor baronet gathers his three olfspring 


into the fold. June Walker in a Belasco 
production. (Belasco, 44, E. Mat. Thurs.) 
BurLEsguE—Tough sledding for true love 


over the burlesque circuit. (Plymouth, 45, 
W. Mat. Thurs.) 

CoovettE—An excellent play distinguished by 
Helen Hayes in a difficult and tragic role. 
(Maxine Elliott, 39, E.) 

Diamond Lit—Mae West as queen of a 
Bowery saloon in tlte bristling nineties. 
Rowdy but effective. (Royale, 45, W. 
Special performance Thurs. at midnight.) 

Tue Happy Huspanp—A comedy about nice 
people on a nice English house party. Billie 
3urke heads the cast. (Empire, B’way at 
40. 2:45 and 8:45 p.m. May close any time.) 

Parts Bounp—Philip Barry’s exquisite com- 
edy of marriage, with Madge Kennedy as 
the wife. (Music Box, 45, W.) 

Porcy—A competent negro study enjoying a 
return engagement. (Republic, W.) 

Tue Royat Famity—The riotous home life 
of a three-generation theatrical family. A 
brilliant comedy. (Selwyn, 42, W.) 

Tue Sirent Hovste—tThere’s a stabbing, a 
will, hidden treasure, and a Chinese servant. 
(Shubert, 44, W.) 

STRANGE INTERLUDE—O’Neill’s most important 
work, and a Guild cast with Judith 
Anderson at its head. The Pulitzer prize play 
—nine acts with time out for dinner. 
(Golden, 58, E. No Mats. Curtain at 5:30; 
intermission for dinner at 7:30.) 

Tue Trrat oF Mary DucaAn—Last season’s 
melodrama about a Follies girl at the Bar of 
Justice. (Harris, 42, W.) 

VoLtroneE—Lusty Elizabethan farce from . on 
Jonson, with a Guild cast. (Guild, 52, W 
Mat. Thurs.) 

Note: Eva Le Gallienne closes at the Palace, 
Sun., July 8, as do also Miller and Lyles, 
colored comedians; Ted Lewis and his or- 
chestra featured Mon. through Sun., July 
9-15. Performances at 2 and 8 p.m, 


WITH MUSIC 


3LACKRIRDS OF 1928—Singing and good tap- 
dancing but not much entertainment in this 
colored revue. (Liberty, 42, W. Special 
performance Thurs. at midnight.) 

A Connecticut YANKEE—Of course you’ve 
heard ‘““My Heart Stood Still’—one reason 
why this Fields-Rodgers-Hart opus is still 
a favorite. (Vanderbilt, 48, E.) 

Goop News—One of the best of last season's 
musical shows, with a campus setting. (46th 
Street, 46, W.) 

GRAND STREET Fortit1es—Remarkable  im- 
personations and travesties on Broadway 


FRIDAY, JULY 
DEPARTURES, 


NINE 
INCLUDING 


DAYS FROM 
TRAIN 


(Booth, 45, W. Mats. Tues. 
and Thurs. only, starting July 10.) 

GREENWICH VILLAGE FoLtLties—The_ usual 
summer show, with brisk sketches and a for- 
mer vaudevillian, Doctor Rockwell. (Winter 
Garden, B’way at 50. Mat. Tues.) 

Patience—Amateur production, but pleasant 
for Gilbert and Sullivan fans who are not 
too fussy. (Masque, 45, W.) 

PresENT ArmMs—A_ hard-working, tuneful 
musical show about the Marines. (Mansfield, 

7, W.) 
Rain OR SH1INE—Not much more than Joe 
Cook, but that’s an awful lot. (Cohan, 

sway at 43.) 

RosaLir—Ziegfeld settings with songs and 
dances by Marilyn Miller and Jack Donahue. 
(New Amsterdam, 42, W.) 

Say W HEN—Just one of those summer musical 
comedies. (Morosco, 45, 

Suow Boat—Musical 
Charles Winninger and 
Score by Jerome 
adapted from Edna Ferber’s novel. 
the best ever. (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. 
Mat. Thurs.) 

Tue Turee MuskeTEERS—Dumas’ story set 
to a Friml score in_a lavish Ziegfeld pro- 
duction, Dennis King a winning D’Ar- 
tagnan. (Lyric, 42, W. Mat. Thurs.) 


Opened too late to be reviewed in this issue : 
GeorGe Wutte’s Scanpats—New edition, 
with Ann P Sea, Harry Richman, and 


others. (Apollo, 42, W ) 


worth while. 


comedy headed by 
Helen Morgan. 
Kern, and the book 
One of 
at 54. 


FOR DINING AND DANCING 


*Better dress, but not obligatory. 


AMBASSADOR, Park at 51—Dancing during 


— nf") A 
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6, THROUGH SATUR- 
IS DAYLIGHT SAVING] 


dinner in the Italian Garden. Park Avenue 
and pleasant.* 

ARROWHEAD INN, Riverdale Ave. at 246— 
Good for a short drive, refreshments, and a 
dance on the terrace. Open until 2 a.m. 

Ciun MontMartre, 205 W. 50—Another per- 
ennial favorite with smart people, and 
especially cool on warm nights. Emil Cole- 
man’s orchestra.* 

Suerry’s, 300 Park—Summer dinner dancing 
at an all-season st: indby.* 

Broapway ATMOSPHERE—Among the night 
clubs keeping open for the summer out 
town trade are: The Salon Royal, 58, W. « 
B'way, open all night, with Texas Guinan 
doing the honors . .. Chez Helen Morgan 
134 W. 52, Miss Morgan entertaining in ar 
outdoor location. . . . Chateau Madrid 
W. 54, recently re-opened. ... (Padlock 
ceedings threaten all three.) 

GREENWICH VILLAGE—Where everything is 
informal, doesn’t cost much, and has that 
somewhat different touch. Among the better 
places are Mori's, 144 Bleecker ; The Count 
Fair, 54 FE. 9; and the Greenwich Village 
Inn, 5 Sheridan Square. 

HarLEM—Small’s, 7 Ave. at 134; Connie's 
Inn, 7 Ave. at 131; and The Nest, 169 W. 
133, are among ‘the better places for first 
visitors not under expert guidance. Most 
amusing places not open to unknown whites. 
Go very late. 

Russtan Motir—Kavkaz, B’way at 53, is 
one of those to last into the summer; par- 
ticularly good on Saturday nights. 

Roors—The St. Regis, 5 Ave. at 55, has a 
new and effective roof garden designed by 
Joseph Urban and offering a mi agnificent 
view. Open until 1:30 a.m., with Vincer 
Lopez orchestra and Rosita and Ramon 
dancing.* . .. The Ritz-Carlton Roof, Madi- 
son at 46, attracting élite diners, closes 
zround midnight.* . Other up-in-the-airs 
Astor, B’way at 44; Biltmore Cascades 
Vanderbilt at 43; Bossert Marine 
Montague and Remsen Sts., Brooklyn 
a wide view of the harbor) ; McAlpin, | 
at 34; Park Central, 7 Ave. at 55; Penn- 
sylvania, 7 Ave. at 33; and Waldorf, 5 Ave. 
at 34. 


Roof 
(wit! 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances begin 
at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. Sun. Mat. at 3. Titles 
are listed alphabetically.) 


Dawn—Sybil Thorndike giving an extraot 
dinary performance in a_ restrained 
telling the story of Edith Cavell. (Times 
Square, 42, W.) 

THe Enp oF St. 
version of the Russian Revolution told it 
brutal and forceful film. (Hammersteins, 
B’way at 53.) 

Wincs—Aerial warfare well 
background of a stupid story. 
B'way at 44.) 


The following, if you run across them, also 
are recommended: “The Big Noise,’ satire 





Peterspurc—A _ Soviet 


shown as the 
(Criterion, 





successes make an otherwise mediocre revue Ww Ay a (Continued on page 4) 
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE 
14. TIME GIVEN, INCLUDING TRAIN 


DAY, JULY 


(Continued from page 2) 


with Chester Conklin; ‘Across to Singapore,” 
good sea stuff with Ramon Navarro; ‘“‘The Drag 
Net,” George Bancroft among the big racket- 
and-yegg men; “The Man Who Laughs,” 
Hugo’s novel well done; and “The Magnificent 
Flirt,” a cloudy story brightly told. 

The talking movies still feature their latest 
super-star, Mr. G. B. Shaw, in a Movietone 
at the Globe. Joe Cook, Clark and McCullough, 
and Ruby Keeler (tap-dancer) continue at the 
Gaiety, and Movietone newsreels and travel- 
ogues are shown regularly at those houses, 
at the Roxy, and at the Strand 


ART 


CarNEGIF—Bits from the International of last 
year; fine Matisse: Dudensing, 5 E. 57. 
Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M., excepting Sat. and 
Sun., through July. 

CuaseE—Memorial show of his decade: Ameri- 
can Academy of Arts and Letters, 633 W. 
155. Open 10 a.m. to 5 P.M. weekdays; 
Sun. 2 to 5 p.m.; until July 15. 

Granp CENTRAL GALLERIES—Founders’ Ex- 
hibition: 6th floor, Grand Central Terminal. 
Open 9 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. weekdays; Sat. 
until 1 P.M. 

Moperns—Museum dedicated to the living: 
New York University, 100 Wash. Sq. E. 
Open 9 a.M. to 9 p.M. weekdays; Sat. until 


6 P.M. 
MUSIC 


Gotpman Banp—Daily at 8:30 p.m.; playing 
Mon., Wed., Fri., and Sun. Eves. on Central 
Park Mall; other Eves. on N.Y.U. Campus. 
Also broadcast—see “On the Air.” 

Stap1iumM Concerts—Philharmonic-Symphony, 
Van Hoogstraten conducting; daily at 8 :30 
p.M.; Lewisohn Stadium, Amsterdam Ave. 
at 136. (Take Broadway Subway or Bus 
No. 3.) Also broadeast—see ‘‘On the Air.” 

STARLIGHT Oprra—Outdoor opera, “Rigo- 
letto;”” Starlight Stadium, Bronx River at 
177; Thurs., July 12, at 8:15 p.m. (Take 
Bronx Park Subway to E,. 177.) 


ON THE AIR 


Luptow anp Gatnssporc—Violinist and pian- 
ist, Fridays, July 6 and 13, at 8 P.M., over 
WJZ. 

CHAMBER Mvusic—String quartet and soloist, 
Fridays, July 6 and 13, at 10 P.M., over 
WJZ 

Stapium Concerts—Philharmonic-Symphony, 
Van Hoogstraten conducting, from Lewisohn 
Stadium, Saturdays, July 7 and 14, at 8:30 





NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, JULY 


DEPARTURES, 


P.M., over WEAF. 

NATIONAL STRING QuARTET—Chamber music 
with soloist, Sun., July 8, at 1 P.M., over 
WEAF. 

Unitep SympHony Orcuestra—Howard 
3arlow conducting, Sun., July 8, at 3 P.M., 
over WOR. 

GotpMaNn Banp Concerts—From The Mall, 
Central Park, Sun., July 8, at 9:15 P.m., 
over WJZ; from N.Y.U. Campus, Thurs., 
July 12, at 9 p.m., over WEAF, and Sat., 
July 14, at 8:30 p.m., over WJZ 


SPORTS 


BasEnaLt—Yankees vs. St. Louis, Fri., Sat., 
Sun., and Mon., July 6-9; Yankees vs. 


Detroit, Tues., Wed., Thurs., and Fri., 
July 10-13; Yankees vs. Cleveland, Sat., 
July 14; games at Yankee Stadium, at 3 


P.M. (excepting doubleheaders, Fri. and Sat., 
July 6 and 7, at 1:30 p.m.) (Take 6 or 9 
Ave. “L” or Jerome Ave. Subway.) 

Crew Races—Olympic trials over 2000 metre 
course on the Schuylkill, Philadelphia, Fri. 
and Sat., July 6 and 7. California, Yale, Har- 
vard and Columbia, among others, competing 
for a chance to represent U. S. at Amster- 
dam. The eight-oared finals Sat. aft. will be 
the big event. The finish line is 15 min. by 
taxi from Broad St. sta. 

Gotr—N.Y. State Open, Onondaga G. & C. C., 
Syracuse, Fri. and Sat., July 6 and 7.... 
Father and Son Tournament, and N. J. 
Junior Championships, Morris County G. C., 
Convent, N. J., Thurs., Fri., and Sat., 


July 12-14. 
Poto—Rockaway Hunt Club Tournament, 
through July 14... . 


Cedarhurst, L.I., 
Junior Championships, Philadelphia _C.C., 
Philadelphia, Pa., starting Sat., July 7.... 
Play every Sun. afternoon at Fleischmann 
Field, Port Washington, L.I., at 4 p.m. (Last 
train leaves Penn. Station at 2:24 p. Mm.) 
Racinc—Empire City: Races weekdays at 
2:30 p.m. (Last train leaves Grand Central 
at 1:29 p.m.) 
Yacutinc—Spanish-American Race, Class A 
(more than 55 ft. waterline), starting off 
Sandy Hook, Sat., July 7, at noon... . 
New Rochelle Y.C. Regatta, New Rochelle, 
sate, say 7. « « « Indi an Harbor Y.c. 
Regatta, Greenwich, Conn., Sat., July 14. 


COMING EVENTS 


(Our monthly reminder for readers who plan 
ahead.) 


THEATRE Opentncs—“‘Elmer Gantry,” Sin- 
clair Lewis’ book dramatized, Aug. 6. 
“The Front Page,” 


*- 


newspaper farce by 





6, THROUGH SATUR- 
IS DAYLIGHT SAVING] 


Charles MacArthur and Ben Hecht, 

Lee Tracy, Aug. 14. ... A. E. Thomas 
“The Big Pond,” Aug. 21.... An Os 
Hammerstein, 2nd, musical comedy, “Good 
Soy,” Aug. 22. . . . “Gentlemen of the 
Press,” a second newspaper play, Aug. 27 
. .- Another Earl Carroll’s “Vanities” is 
scheduled for August. 

Music—Goldman Band Concerts continue 
through Aug. 19. . . . Philharmonic-S; 
phony concerts at Lewisohn Stadium end 
Aug. 29.... Starlight Opera season closes 
Sept. 6. 

Boxinc—Tunney vs. Heeney, for heavyweiglit 
champ., July 26, at Yankee Stadium. | 

Go.tr—Met. Golf Ass'n open, Westfield, N. J., 
July 19-21. N. Y. State Amateur, West 
chester- Biltmore, Aug. 23-26. . Walker 
Cup matches, Chicago, Aug. 30-31. 
Nat’l Amateur, West Newton, Mass., Sept 
10-15. 

Horse Racinc—Empire City meeting ends 
July 28. . . . Saratoga season, July 30 
through September 1. 

Horse SHows—Stamford, July ‘ 
Cathedral, Rye, Aug. 2-4; . « « Monmout! 
County, Rumson, N. J., Aug. 9-11. ... 
East Hampton, L.I., Aug. 11... . Newport 
Aug. 23-25 

Poto—Rumson, N. J., Tournament, Aug. 4-18 
. «. Test matches all summer leading up to 
International Matches, U.S. vs. ‘a een 
at Meadow Brook, about Sept. 8. 
American Open and Monty W aterbury Cu 
follow about a week later, also at ll 
Brook. 

Tennis—Davis Cup play abroad: Semi-finals 
European vs. American zones, July 20-22 
Challenge Round, winner of semi-finals vs 
France, July 27-29; both in Paris. . . 
Tournaments at Forest Hills: East vs. West, 
Aug. 17-18; Women’s Nat'l, starting Aug. 
20; Nat’l Singles, starting Sept. 10.... 
Other tournaments: N. Y. State Women’s 
Briarcliff Manor, July 23-28. . . . Women’s 
Invitation, Seabright, N. J., July 30-Aug. 4. 
- « - Southampton Invitation, Aug. 6-11. 
. . « Eastern Championships, Westchester- 


> 


26-28 


Biltmore, Aug. 13-18... . Newport Invita 
tion, Aug, 20-25. National Doubles 
Longwood, Boston, Aug. 27-Sept. 1. 


Yacutinc—Larchmont Race Week, July 2!- 
28.... N.Y. Yacht Club cruise, Newport 
Marblehead, Aug. 9-23. Weekend regatt 
on the Sound all summer. 

Notes: Labor Day is Mon., Sept. 3 
Olympic Games at Amsterdam continue 
through Aug. 12, with track and field events 
July 29-Aug. 6, and crew races Aug. 4-1 
- . - Third Income Tax installments are 
due Sept. 15. 























THE NEW YORKER 


ot - 


C NEWEST ADn 


to Gorhams offering of 
individual designs in Sterling 
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Gifts that have no duplicate 
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A SPECIAL SHOWING OF 
INDIVIDUAL DESIGNS IN STERLING 





AT THE GORHAM SOUTHAMPTON SHOP 


* 
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Magnussen sets two sterling hawks 
aflight against an onyx sky to com- 
plete a striking modernistic bowl 
(right). 

Simms uses turquoise to lend a color 
note to his delightful salad set (left). 


Ramsden achieves a fluidity of de- 


sign one would imagine impossible 
in sterling (center). 

Such as these make up Gorham’s 
selection of individual designs. Cre- 
ations as personal as a Whistler 
sketch, by distinguished artists who 
turn to sterling as their medium. 
Shown only by Gorham. 
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THE TALK 


Notes and Comment 


HE great Hercules is dead, and 
the Augean Stables he is said to 
have cleaned are no more, but 
there is evidence that his spirit lives. We 
have in mind the unsung heroes who 
have lately been scrubbing the outside 
of the Hotel Shelton with soap and 








water. The achievement of these men 
probably brings the world’s char record 
to America. 


F the many quasi-public clocks in 

town, more than a few are to be 
taken with a grain of salt. At this 
writing, the clock in the traffic tower 
at Fifty-seventh Street (facing north) 
is five hours fast, or approximately 
Paris time. In the same tower the 
clock facing south is only seventeen 
minutes ahead of the corresponding 
clock in the Fiftieth Street tower. Most 
tresponsible of all timepieces is the 
Jefferson Market tower clock, full of 
Its favorite 


whimsies and crotchets. 


hour is 7:20. Personally, we feel no 
curiosity about the time of day. No 
matter what time we set to arrive 





somewhere, it is not possible because of 
the traffic. We have taken to orienting 


ourself entirely from the stars and 
the sun; and have come to spend 
much of our time quietly at home, 
thinking. 


ROM being a harmless source of 

amusement and amazement, Mr. 
Edgar B. Davis, the wonder-man who 
keeps ““The Ladder” going, has become 
a menace. His advertisement of last 
week, stating in capitals that it was the 
last week of free tickets and that if 
the public didn’t get to the theatre 
before Saturday it would have to pay 
to see his show, is the kind of utterance 
that makes people go crazy. It got on 
our mind and stayed there for an hour, 
until we were able to dismiss it on the 
grounds that you have to look at Mr. 
Davis’ theatrical undertaking as being 
upside-down throughout. You can ex- 
plain it that way, but nevertheless a 
few things like it and the asylums would 


be overcrowded. 


ed 0 
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F it is at all possible, we would like 

the officials of the Long Island 
Railroad to place, on the bulletin 
boards at the entrance to trains, the 
of the which the 
train plans to call. For example, if the 
train thinks to stop at Forest Hills, the 
bulletin board at the head of the stair- 
way should say, “Forest Hills;” or, 
if that is asking much, “F. 
Hills.” In making this request, we are 
thinking less of our own comfort than 
of the comfort of those three 
little girls whom we trampled the 
other evening in our madcap attempt to 
discover which of the many trains was 


names stations at 


too 


poor 





OF THE TOWN 


bound for Forest Hills. We do not 
discount the mechanical difficulties of 
posting a name. It is a long uphill job. 
But so was television, and it has been 


accomplished 


HOSE of us sophisticated people 
who for have 
turning hot and cold in bed at 


been 
the 
thought of how badly Americans behave 


Ge 
the 


some years 
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in Paris are thanking Heaven for the 
stabilization of the franc. No longer 
may millionaire travellers spend half 
their time telling each other at what 
bank they can get ten centimes more 
in exchange for a dollar. The relief 
comes in time, for blushers 
at bad taste have had to work over- 
time of late on the Louvain Library 


quarrel. 


vood 


Signs of the Season 


HE most interesting novelty just 

now seems to be the new luminous 
signs seen most frequently atop delivery 
trucks in the streets. They are about 
the biggest thing since Eskimo Pie and 
threaten to revolutionize the sign busi- 
ness. We have investigated the device 
and find that metal 
frame, fixed in an approximately level 
position, which holds a plate of translu- 
cent glass. On this the words of the 
sign are painted in color. Another 
frame, below this, holds a mirror at a 
correct angle. The 
through the first glass and the lettering 
is reflected brilliantly by the mirror. 
The secret of the thing lies in the mak- 
The glow of 


it consists of a 


solar rays go 


ing of the glass plate. 
the lettering is as strong on a cloudy 





ee 
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day as a sunny one, the effect being 
similar to the neon electric signs now 
used extensively for night illumination 
(Roxy’s sign, for example). 

We have heard a variety of stories 
about the origin of the thing. Several 
of these have to do with penniless in- 
ventors who neglected to apply for a 
patent or were done out of their rights. 
We asked an official of one of the 
companies that makes these signs—the 
Beam-O-Lite Sign Company—and he 
didn’t know who did first hit upon the 
idea, but he said that it originated in 
Europe, either in England or France, 
and that the signs have come into gen- 
eral use there during the last two 
years. His company has seven factor- 
ies in Europe and two in this city, the 
latter established since the first of the 
year. While protected by patents in 
Europe, his firm is having difficulty 
establishing rights in this country. A 
number of companies are in the field 
and each has an appeal for a patent 
pending in Washington. | Lawyers 
have been called in and it looks like a 
fight. 

We are told, for what it is worth, 
that the United Cigar Store people and 
some bankers are interested in the 
Beam-O-Lite Company. They saw 
the possibilities of the contraption, put 
up the money, held a conference and, 
after thinking up that name, opened 
an office in January. Business was 
slow for a few wecks, but after a large 
tobacco company and a typewriter com- 
pany bought signs for all their delivery 
trucks, there was a boom and there has 
been a rush ever since. “The company 
has just moved into extensive offices 
off Columbus Circle and appears active 
and thriving. Signs for vehicles cost 
from eighteen to thirty dollars, larger 
ones for store fronts and such up to 


one hundred and fifty dollars, 


O ficial Secret 


N a Thirty-fourth Street phone booth 

a fairly gay blade asked Information 
for a certain telephone number one 
night and when she gave it to him, he 
strove to continue the conversation. 
“How are you today?” he asked. The 
operator’s response was crisp but cour- 
“Sorry, sir,” she said, “we are 
not allowed to give out that informa- 
tion.” 


teous, 


Millions for Roses 


E have mentioned that garden in 
the courtyard of an apartment 


green things is a 


building in Park 
Avenue where 
the growing of 


horticultural 
achievement, be- 
cause the soil is 
only two or three 
feet deep. Farther 
up Park Avenue 
the possession of a 
garden is not 
so much a horti- 
cultural as an 
economic problem. 


One of the love- 
liest of the few private grounds we 
examined in an inspection we made the 
other afternoon has not solved that 


problem. It is soon to pass away. This 
is the garden of the old Ehret house 
in Park Avenue at Ninety-fourth 
Street. In it the asphalted avenue 
boasts the miracle of a crimson rose- 
bush in bloom. We were viewing its 
lonely splendor from across the street 
when the doorman at No. 1170 spoke 
tous. ‘You should have seen that gar- 
den before they took out a lot of that 
stuff,” he said. “It was mighty fine 
then—statuary and all that, urns and 
so on. They are tearing it out now. 
The man that bought the land paid 
three million, two hundred thousand 
dollars for it and is going to put up a 
ten-million-dollar apartment _ build- 
ing.” 

These figures, whether precisely ac- 
curate or not, were enough to give us 
a rough idea of the odds a crimson 
rose-bush faces in this neighborhood. 
However, it was nice to know that just 
opposite the old Ehret property, at 
Ninety-third Street, Mr. George F. 
Baker, Jr., is preparing, behind a tall 
green fence, to offset somewhat the 
loss of the grounds across the way. 
Some time ago he bought the two 
buildings adjacent to his house, one in 
Ninety-third Street and the other in 
Park Avenue. These have been razed 
and a garden will bloom fan-wise 
about his house, where they stood. In- 
cidentally, one was an apartment build- 
ing, and it cost Mr. Baker two hun- 
dred thousand dollars to buy that and 
tear it down on behalf of roses and 
the like. 

The garden of Mr. Thomas For- 
tune Ryan in Fifth Avenue at Sixty- 
seventh Street, familiar to  bus-top 
riders, is of course a fine example of 
priceless land dedicated to horticulture. 
Its original cost is not known, but its 
assessed value is seventy-two hundred 
dollars a front foot, which makes the 
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tree- and hedge. 
bearing soil worth 
about half a mij- 
lion dollars. Ap- 
other costly hows 


er bed is tat 
recently com- 
pleted for Mr, 
Marshall Field, 


Five years ago 
purchased, fo 
seven —_ hundre 
and forty-fiy 
thousand dollars 
a plot of land seventy feet wide 
extending from Sixty-ninth Street to 
Seventieth Street, just east of Fifth 
Avenue. In Seventieth Street stands 
his new house, in Sixty-ninth is the 
garden. We peered through a bor- 
der of evergreen trees at a few tiny 
flowers set in rough, star-shaped beds, 
the only blossoms there. The rest is 
formal squares of lawn, neat as a 
trivet, with a narrow walk of gravel 
between. For this little breathing 
space, just the thing for a turn with 
a cigar after dinner, they say land 
worth three hundred and thirty-five 
thousand dollars was set aside. 


The Conventional Style 


HE story about the gentleman 

who went into a hat store and 
asked for a derby has just reached us. 
The salesman tried to interest him ina 
straw hat of one kind or another, but 
the buyer insisted he wanted a derby. 
Shaking his head, the salesman asked 
sadly what size. “Never mind the 
size,” said the man, “this is for a 
trombone.” 


Boy Wonder 


UNIOR COEN has doubtless won the 
J right to be considered the most 
important of newcomers in sports. On 
his way to England with the Davis 
Cup team some weeks ago, he was here 
a few days without attracting much 
attention, because his fame is still 
pretty new and because he didn’t go 
about much. He did express a wish 
to go to a night club the evening before 
he sailed, but was dissuaded—since he 
will not be seventeen until December. 
The only other things he showed much 
interest in were the Ile de France, 
which he said he certainly wished his 
friends in Kansas City could see, nd 
some portrait photographs he sat for 
here. The proofs were not done in 
time for him to see them, but he in- 
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structed a friend to have a dozen of 
the best picture made up and to send 
one to a girl in Kansas City and the 
thers to him. ‘This was done; Vin- 
cent Richards carried the eleven to 
Europe with him last week.  Inci- 
dentally, Coen this year took away 
from Richards the distinction of having 

en the youngest player on a Davis 
Cup team. 

The Coen family lives in Kansas 
City but has a summer camp, and 
Junior—whose full name is Wilbur 
Franklin—regretted very much hav- 
ing to go abroad just when the family 
was moving to the camp. Another 
thing that worried him was whether 
the young lady to whom he ordered 
the photograph sent should or should 
not write to him in Europe. Mr. 
Tilden was finally consulted and said 
he thought it would be best for the 
virl to write regularly. Junior’s par- 
ents thereupon said they would 
speak to her about that. 
Junior was graduated 
from high school this spring 
and = =won honors in 
scholarship. He has said he 
is prouder of having been 
captain of the basketball 
eam than of anything else, 
however, even of being 
clected to the Davis Cup 
team. He would rather 
play basketball than tennis 
any time. 

He began to play tennis 
vhen he was seven, under 
the guidance of his father, 


who competes in tourna- “N Ope, 

ments occasionally himself Coolidge 

ut has never beaten any wast 

player of consequence. so bad, 

Four years ago in a boys’ CONSIAETING. «+6 
tournament in St. Louis he Better’n 


ttracted the notice of 
Tilden and from ‘Tilden 
he learned the finer points 
of the game. He appears to 
be a calm youngster. He 
wasn’t greatly impressed 
even when Kansas City 
went rather wild over his 
playing with Tilden against 
the Chinese doubles team 
there. In practice before 
that game, Tilden freely 
criticized his partner’s play 
and voiced his disappoint- 
ments—this be fore a gallery 
of the boy’s friends—but 
Coen showed no embarrass- 
ment. On one occasion, in 
Atlanta, Mr. Coen, Sr., ar- 


I expected.” 


gued with Tilden that Junior’s service 
wasn’t right and should be changed. 
Tilden said it was a good service 
and changed, and 
it wasn’t. Junior has an older brother 
who isn’t much interested in sports. 
In addition to tennis and basketball, 
the younger Coen likes to skate and 
owns a sports roadster, which he also 
regretted having to leave behind. He 
has never said what he wants to be 
when he grows up. 


should not be 


Handy Criticism 


HE experience of the bride of 
a painter indicates what things 
are coming to in Greenwich Village. 

















In search of an apartment, she inspected 
a five-story studio building. As she 
departed the elevator boy asked eagerly, 
“Ts your husband artist?” 
When told that he really was, the youth 


was visibly excited. “I hope,” he said, 


really an 


“that you move in then, for I’m study- 
ing at the Art League and then I would 
have someone to criticize my drawings. 
I took this job to be near artists, but 
the last one that did live here moved 
out six weeks before I came.” 


Welcome Invitation 


E went to the marathon dance, 

on the fourteenth or fifteenth day 

we think it was, but we didn’t see any 
of the interesting goings-on described 
in the papers. Practically the only 
thing that happened was the delivery 
of a one of the 
staggering couples. A gentle- 


telegram to 


man in the row below us 


had an_ interesting 
> theory as to. the 


contents of the 





message. He said it probably read: 
“Am giving a small dance at my home, 
1040 Park Avenue, Thursday night. 
Please come.” 


NYONE who may be thinking of 

writing a commentary on modern 
life is referred to a placard in a mid- 
town speakeasy. It reads: “Help us 
observe the 3 a.m. Curfew Law. It 
is illegal to serve drinks after that 
hour.” Address given on request. 


Contented Cow Owners 


ROM time to time we have pre- 
sented our fellow residents in 
various categories—those who own 


broughams and victorias, those who ride 
horses. Now a gentleman fresh from 
the fields of buttercups brings us a list 
of persons whose special hobby is prize 
cattle. Most of these, it seems, belong 
to exclusive Jersey breeding societies, 
have a nice eye for style and fig ure ina 


cow, and can quote extensive data on 
milk-fats and whatnot. 
Mr. Morgan and Mr. Rockefeller, 


Jr., are distinguished breeders of fine 
Jerseys, the former, however, keeping 
his on his estate in England. ‘The 
latter has a herd at Pocantico Hills and 
many of the owners of estates in West- 
chester and Dutchess counties have at 
one time or another purchased milch 
cows bred at his farm. 

One of the largest groups of Jersey 
fanciers is at Mt. Kisco. It includes 
Arthur Scribner, Jesse Straus, who is 
president of Macy’s, Albert Clayburgh, 
and Carll Tucker, brother-in-law of the 
late J.C. Brady. Mr. Tucker imports 
cows from the Isle of Jersey, and one 
of his animals has just set a new high 
milk-content record for imported 
Jerseys. When it comes to a splendid 
cow, however, Mr. Ogden Mills owns 
Sociable Sybil, which was named Grand 
Champion eighteen times. Mr. Wil- 
liam R. Kenan, Jr., who is president 
of the Florida East Coast Railroad, 
has at Lockport one of the most 
notable herds of high-producing cattle 
in the country. He 
own enterprises, is aided by college- 
trained men, and consults with deans 
of agricultural colleges on hoof troubles, 
protein-content, and the future of the 
Jersey in North America. His out- 
standing cow is Sophie’s Emily, which 
is now the leading living Jersey for life- 
time production. Another cow, which 
not even Emily or Mr. Mills’ Sybil can 
spurn, is the boast of Mr. E. J: Cornish, 


supervises his 


JULY 7, 1928 


president of the National Lead Com- 
pany. ‘This cow has brought to Hud- 
son, N. Y., the world’s record { 
junior two-year-olds tested for th 
hundred and five days (evidently 
arbitrary standard test period). Ot! 
gentlemen distinguis| 
cattle (some of them can trace th 
cows’ pedigrees back for a cing re 


sixty years) are J. C. Colgate, Wa 


who own 


Jennings, Reg Halliday, F nr ag b. 


Underwood, ‘Harold Be Pratt, Henry 
Bowers, Mr. Joseph E. W deine, and 
Col. Ruppert, the baseball magnat: 
Among lady fanciers are Mrs. Ort 
Kahn, w ith a select herd at Cold ving 
Hedber: Mrs. Vincent Astor, who per- 
sonally supervises her pure-bred cows, 
and May Irwin, the actress, who has 
built up a not undistinguished herd. 


A Morrow Story 


NOTHER (if tardy) anecdote 
about Mr. Dwight Morrow and 
his absent-mindedness: One afternoon 
the now-Ambassador spent an hour in 
conference with an important oil man. 
His secretary finally came in to remind 
him that a number of visitors had been 
waiting in the reception room for a long 
time. The financier decided to go out 
and apologize for delaying them. He 
was followed into the outer room by the 
man with whom he had been in con- 
ference and, in making the rounds, 
came to him, shook his “hand, said he 
was sorry he had kept him waiting and 
that he was very happy to see him. 


The Scratch Sheet Industry 


EHIND those scratch sheets—the 
green, pink, yellow, red, and other- 
colored racing papers that dangle from 
the newsstands—is an interesting suc- 
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cess story. These miniature dailies, 
which give the entries and the dope on 
the day’s races, came into being several 
years ago as the result of an act of 
officials of the various racing associa- 
tions, who now would go to almost any 
extreme to see them abolished. They 
decided to withhold all information 
relative to the day’s races until a few 
hours before the first event. Overnight 
scratches, the names of jockeys and 
such, were not given out. Bettors had 
no means of knowing very far in ad- 
vance whether their choices would 
actually start. 

One of the newspapers met the 
situation by installing for its racing en- 
thusiasts a phone system enabling its 
patrons to call up and get a list of the 
horses which had been scratched, by a 
number code. A young East Side fel- 
low named William Armstrong per- 
fected a better scheme, however. He 
concluded the public would be inter- 
ested in a complete printed list of the 
day’s scratches and jockeys, and also 
track and weather conditions. He de- 
signed and got out a mimeographed 
sheet called Armstrong’s Jockey and 
Scratch Sheet which sold for fifteen 
centsa copy. It carried information on 
only one track at first, but soon Arm- 
‘trong developed a pamphlet of infor- 






mation on all the major tracks, and 
sold it for twenty-five cents. He em- 
ployed agents to supply all the late 
information from the race courses. Be- 
fore long his profits went from hun- 
dreds into thousands. His sales on any 
day equalled those of a single edition 
of any afternoon paper. He added to 
his items “good things” as selected by 
handicappers and also printed the 
probable odds. A special offer was a 
“late phone special” which might be 
procured by calling the publication 
office and whispering a mystic word 
found printed at the masthead of his 
publication. ‘This was changed daily, 
so that one had to be a constant reader 
to earn the benefit of that service. 
Competitors appeared, of coursé, and 
for a brief period the field was 
cluttered with gaudy sheets, issued by 
various hands; but Armstrong, by one 
device and another, fought them off 
and now controls all but one or two 
of the services. 

His publication office here is equipped 
with two hundred phones. Every 
morning a hundred and fifty carriers 
leave it armed with the day’s supply of 
sheets, which are distributed for a hun- 
dred miles around. Armstrong also 
has branches in other cities. He has 
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~ become quite wealthy. 
Results of the races 

are received at the 


office by wire and a 
reader merely has to call 
“Belmont 
fourth” to get some such 


up and say 


answer as 
. » 
SIX. 


“Fight-nine- 
He finds opposite 
; those numbers on his sheet 
the names of the three 
horses that finished in the 
money in that race. 


; The Cloven Hoof 


E can explain an 
accident which took 
“e place last week in the Forties. 
aan It happened that a philosophic 
taxi-driver was holding forth 

on the decay of liberty. His 
particular grievance was the brutality 
of policemen. He referred to them as 
cattle. His passenger was a prankish 
fellow and he murmured, “‘All the 


a 


same, a good many taxi drivers cer- 
tainly need cowing.” “Cowing!” 
the driver exclaimed. “‘Maybe, but 
they don’t need to bully us, do they!” 
In uttering this joke, the driver re- 
moved his hands from the wheel to 
gesticulate and his fare remarked, “Just 
the same, you might as well steer.” 
This wretched remark seemed to para- 
lyse the chauffeur, and a good-natured 
truck bore down upon the cab and 
broke all the windows. 
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INTIMATE GLIMPSES OF CONTEMPORARY GIANTS 


Bernarr Macfadden assists the boys at the Graphic 
office in obtaining a realistic and convincing crime picture 


rf 
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THE FAST WAY TO ROMANCE 


OLLYWOOD is a_ narcotic— 
full of pipe dreams. It lures 
the weak, the imaginative and 

the ambitious. I am a young writer, 
mostly ambitious. Three years now I 
have been among the restless thousands 
waiting for the great break. Most of 
my hopes have failed, but finally came 
a chance that seemed really promising. 
I had written a romantic tale of love 
and adventure that brought instanta- 
neous response from a great film com- 
pany, and one morning I was ushered 
in before the general manager, a very 
young man who looked aged with 
weariness and overwork. He said my 
story had passed the test—he always 
read his manuscripts at night, and those 
which held his interest, after sixteen 
hours of harrowing work at the studio, 
had a chance. Then he told me that 
he had succeeded in interesting his best 
director in my story. “It’s the sort 
of romantic fluff von Spitz likes,” he 
said encouragingly. When he men- 
tioned the director’s name, I trembled 
with excitement. Von Spitz is an im- 
ported luxury and absolutely the im- 
mediate fashion in Hollywood. A story 
directed by him meant an open door 
to any studio and years of fair sailing 
for a writer. 

The general manager went on to 
say that he had no time to discuss the 
story, but that, what was more to my 
advantage, he would tell me something 
about the director, and how to handle 
him. He said that Herr von Spitz was 
an arrogant man, but since he was box- 
ofice, he had to be humored. “He 
is highly romantic, and clothes every- 
day situations with artificial glamour. 
The effect of being an actor, and a 
bad one at that!” he added, not with- 
out malice. 

“You look honest, hard-working, 
conscientious,” he continued, “but you 
must disguise that side of your nature. 
Try to appear exotic. Chime in with 
his moods of exaltation. Shed a com- 
passionate tear when his great egotism 
sweeps from sublime elation to deep 
depression. You understand?” 

I nodded. 

He continued: “In short, appeal to 
his sense of romance and you will sell 
him your ideas, no matter how bad 
they are.” 

With a wan smile, the gentleman 

1 me out of his office. 


INCE Herr von Spitz was between 
pictures, and his appointment with 


me was apparently of little consequence, 
he arrived at the studio at about noon. 
Looking out, I saw a splendid figure 
of a man getting out of a low-hung, 
black Rolls-Royce roadster, while a 
chauffeur assisted his exit. 

Herr von Spitz was café au lait all 
over—tan hair and skin, fawn riding 
breeches of the finest whipcord, tan 
leather leggings, a tan sweater cover- 
ing a tan silk shirt open at the throat. 
His fittings were complete and _ all 
platinum—the chain on his monocle, 
the collar on the malacca cane, the 
watch his wrist. His 
cropped in that peculiar western style 
imitative of convicts—closely shaven 
round the temples, ears, and neck, with 
an oasis of blond bristle on top. His 
patchy blond mustache was of typo- 
graphical design—upper and lower case. 
He was extremely military in his walk 
and posture. 


on hair was 


With the condescension 
of a great man, he smiled warmly upon 
everyone in the foyer, then strutted 
upstairs, pleasurably aware that all eyes 
were upon him. 

I powdered my nose to perfection, 
then sent my name up to his secretary. 


Soon I was escorted to an office re- 
splendent with mahogany and red 
Icather. 


Herr von Spitz rose and greeted me 
over-politely, then let me sit while he 
walked up and down the room lost in 
abstraction. 


For a long time there was 
silence; then I mentioned my story and 
He 


Remembering 


the reason I had come to see him. 
did not seem to hear. 
the general mana- 
ger’s advice, I be- 
gan to praise his 
pictures. I purred 
about the von Spitz 
reputation and tal- 
ent. Now and then 
he would bridge 
the distance  be- 
tween us with an 
unwilling smile of 
response. Finally, 
after an unhappy 
silence, I began to speak hurriedly 
about my story. Instantly, I 
silenced. 

“T shall not discuss your story—but 
all stories,” he said. ‘Yes, all stories,” 
he repeated. “For all must meet the 
one test. i 

“Another test!” I thought, aghast. 
Was this a Shriners’ temple or a studio? 

Suddenly he thundered at me: “Can 
your story be written on an envelope?” 


was 








“Yes—yes—on 
” 
want! 


anything you 
I was desperate. 

He went on without listening to me: 
“For pictures, a story must be simple 
yet full of thrilling action; one must 
never guess what is coming. It must 
unfold itself step by step, brilliantly, 
amusingly, with fantasy, laughter and 
grief—a tear topped by a laugh, every 
! But above all, my stories must 
That’s 
more 


time! 
be exquisitely romantic. my 


meat—romance, and romance, 
and still more romance!” 

He had spoken so feelingly that his 
throat was tight with emotion, but he 
went on to describe the fineness of his 
At last he 
choked up with his own magnificence 
that his eyes filled with tears, and he 
dropped down on the red leather couch 
and lay back, exhausted, like a clair- 
voyant after a séance. 

I judged that now was the time to 
shed that sympathetic tear which the 


perceptions. became so 


general manager had suggested, and 
just managed to, taking pains to let him 
sce it. So effective was this move that 
he arose with sudden energy and in- 
vited me to have luncheon with him. 
With renewed hope I followed him 
down to the crowded studio restaurant. 


ORDERED my food with much 
thought, then listened to his minute 

The man 
His 
blending of proteins, acids, and carbo- 
hydrates told me that he had suffered 
some time in his life from dyspepsia. 


instructions to the waitress. 


was human, after all! careful 


With a human being, contact is pos- 
sible. When our orders were brought, 
I glanced from 
my plate of chick- 
en salad topped 
with may- 
onnaise to his 
mound of spin- 


rich 


ach, his coddled 
egg, his slice of 
wholewheat toast, 
his dessert of 
Jell-O unadorn- 
ed by whipped 

cream, and I 
knew that the man was a food faddist, 
therefore a 
fore he 


hypochondriac, — there- 
would talk of his ailments, 
therefore he would appreciate the sym- 
pathy I would offer, and therefore I 
might get him to use my story. The 
future looked roseate, indeed! 

“No wonder you look SO fit,” | be- 
gan admiringly; “you know your cal- 
ories, Herr von Spitz.” 

He leaned across the table, and sud- 
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denly became confidential. “TI used to 
have mitral regurgitations of the heart,” 
he whispered. 

I did not know the malady, but 
looked surprised. He gripped me with 
a zealot’s eye. 

“Look at me!” he commanded, and 
threw out his chest like a prizefighter, 
and encircled his torso with outspread 
palms, displaying a waistline enviably 
small. ‘Would you believe it,” he ex- 
claimed, “that only four years ago I 
had ten inches more of waistline, that 
I was thirty-five pounds heavier, that 
I had a blood pressure of one hundred 
and eighty-eight, and lived on soda 
mints, epsom salts and castor oil?” 

I gasped. 

“Would you believe it?” he cried 
excitedly, so that the bad bridgework 
in his mouth moved up and down. 

“Impossible!” I exclaimed. He 
beamed on me, pressed my hand so 
vigorously that my ring cut the flesh. 
“I would have been in my grave by 
now, if I hadn’t gotten wise to my- 
self—if I hadn’t become captain of my 
own destiny. Look at me now... .” 
Again he thrust out his chest and 
thumped it loudly with his fists. ... 








“Sound as a drum. 
Clear as a bell.” 

I agreed he was a superman. 

“No, my dear, I wasn’t always like 
this,” he continued. “TI used to be slug- 
gish, dizzy . . .” he leaned across the 
table and held me with glittering eyes, 
“and can you guess why I’m a changed 
man? I will tell you. Fasting—twenty- 
eight days on nothing but a glass of 


And my mind? 


orange juice every three hours with 
just one tablespoonful of water in it.” 

“You have great strength of char- 
acter,” I said, this time with honest ad- 
miration. He hardly noticed my in- 
terruption and continued: ““Then after- 
wards, for three weeks, I lived on milk, 
not plain, but pasteurized, slowly rais- 
ing the amount to five quarts a day. 
Before taking the milk, I drank the 
juice of half a lemon... .” 

“What!” I cried in alarm. 
would curdle the milk.” 

He was delighted at my ingenuous- 
ness, laughed out loud and slapped his 
thighs: “Just what I expected you to 
say! Of course it curdles the milk, 
and that’s what I want it to do—turn 
the milk into whey!” 

“Oh,” I said vaguely, and started to 
put salt on my food. He took the salt 


“That 
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cellar away and with fatherly admoni- 
tion, said: “No salt, no pepper, no 
sugar—ever!” 

I confessed a taste for condiments, 

“That means,” he declared eagerly, 
“that you must be suffering from auto- 
toxemia, or even Bright’s disease.” 

“No—no—no!” I protested, and 
noticed with horror that his interest jp 
me vanished instantly. I corrected my- 
self quickly: “But I do suffer fr m 
headaches. . . .” 

“T knew it! I knew it!” His voice 
rang out exultantly. He pressed my 
fingers in his. “Yes, they are cold.” 
He leaned across the table and caressed 
the tip of my nose, ever so tenderly, 
“Very poor circulation!” 

E were drawing nearer apace, 
and thinking of my story, I let 
my hand remain in his. I grew wan 
and plaintive. I enumerated my symp- 
toms. Did he think fasting would help 
me? 

“Of course it will. Put yourself in 
my care, and I will cure you. Will 
your” he pleaded with almost a lover’s 
eagerness. My fingers tightened around 
his hand gratefully. 

“You will begin instantly,” he said 
and took my plate of food away. Rue- 


fully I gazed after it. 


“Took— 
iswt that 
marvellous 
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“Every day I shall see you,” he said. 
“That’s fine,” I exclaimed, with 
sudden enthusiasm for the cure, 
then added casually: “in the mean- 
: 5) < 
time, hadn’t I better work on my 
story somewhere you in the 


39) 
studlo: 


near 


He agreed at once, and I was given 

handsome office and the use of a 
secretary, but since she couldn’t assist 
me in fasting and I hadn’t yet been told 
what to do with my story, I made no 
claim upon her services. 

[ started the fast. The following 
day Herr von Spitz paid me a visit. He 
itself. I made 
him feel that I needed him, that I was 
a little frightened, but that with his 
care I might pull through. Then I re- 
minded him gently that I was still wait- 
ing for him to tell me what I was to 


was tender solicitude 


do with my story. 

“Dear girl,” he began with genuine 
tenderness, “talking about it will only 
make you dizzy. Wait till you're 
stronger.” 

The second day of fasting found me 
low in my mind. I told him I was 
beginning to lose hope of his ever doing 
my story. 

“It’s the poisons leaving your blood 
and gathering in your system that make 
you feel weak and depressed,” he ex- 
plained kindly. 

The fourth day of fasting found me 
thoroughly sunk. I finally managed 
to put it straight to him, that I would 

fuse to fast another day unless he dis- 
cussed my story with me. 

He was thoroughly depressed by my 
unreasonableness, then wholly candid: 
“The general manager is using your 
story to hurry me into production. I 
will not be hurried. It gives me nervous 
indigestion, makes me nauseous and 
dizzy, and I no longer can see 
clearly, beautifully.” 

“But my story? It’s just 


vour kind of romantic 
teria]! 


ma- 


“My dear girl, I haven’t 
read your story, and don’t in- 
tend to. I tried to, several times, 
for your sake, poor child, but 
the sight of all that manuscript 
gave me a cramp. To have to 

something long always 
gives me a cramp—that means 


has been 


and 
wn to give me shingles. 
Don’t you understand?” 
He implored me to under- 
stand. I 
exasperated and gave me 
Changing to the great, 


toxic gases 


refused and he be- 


I’'red Conlee 
P. Gabbard 


Susan Bailey 


John Bonno 


Braz Maple 





“Flamburger 
steak, 

plenty 

of 


onions” 


romantic director again, he strutted to 
the door. But before slamming it upon 
me, he turned. By the look on his face, 
I guessed that he was going to do some- 
thing generous, kindly. I held my 
breath, Was literature, after all, going 


to triumph over the alimentary canal! 
He pointed a finger at me intently 


and said: “Remember, the lemon juice 

before the milk that it should 

curdle!” And he was gone. 
—Sonya LEVIEN 


and 


SUMMER CHAMPIONSHIPS 


The fine flower of national achievement culled from the current press 











*Mrs. Starrett is also county champion in housekeeping 


NAME HABITAT CHAMPION OF ReEcorp 
site 97 lacee ieee tees 
White River, Cal. Snake killing 27 large rattlers p 
annum. 
Saylorsville, Ky. Nose bleed 61 consecutive days. 
— on. Attended bees for 81 
Winthrop, N.Y. Quilting wanes 
Dan W. Jones Los Angeles Pool ball holding 16 in 1 hand. 
_— Day and night alarms 
on Ire engine iy 
Houston, Texas ¥ for 20 years (on b 
following 
cycle). 
26 eggs (also 12 sli 
Norristown, Pa. Fried egg eating bread and 2 pieces 
pie). 
: ‘ 740 pints of ra and 
Beulah Starrett* Warren, Me. lood canning 740 pints of flora anc 
fauna. 





—W. E. FARBSTEIN 
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x x 
HREE times 
daily a trusted 
employee of 
Pol Roger, Inc., 
calls at her apart- 
ment to measure her 
for a new suit or 
gown. It is her 


modest boast that she 
is never seen in the 
same costume twice 
and generally not 
even once. She is 
known in the fashion 
magazines as “Little 
Poker Face,” but to 
her friends she is just 
Beatrice Kaufman. 
Twenty-eight 


years ago, before 
there were steam- 
boats, the Gaelic 


sloop Glennamaddie 
docked at Hoboken, 
and from their hid- 
ing place in the 
fo’cas’le boom, two 
stowaways, Pat and 


old. 
acquaintance of a 
Lackawanna __con- 
ductor, and it was 
through his wiles 
that she obtained a 
free ride to the city 
of her dreams. 

As luck would 
have it, the first per- 
son she met when 
she emerged from 
the Hudson Tubes 
was George S. Kauf- 
man. It could have 
been S. Jay, as both 
of them were at that 
time Hudson Tube 
“Johnnies.” 

George often says 
that Beatrice won his 


She made the 


heart through his 
sense of humor. As 


they were walking 


up Broadway _ to- 
gether, he spied a 
small eft on the 


curb and made as if 





Velma Lahey, tip- 
toed to the rail, slid 
down the mizzen 
hawser and alighted on the free soil 
of New Jersey. They rented a humble 
cottage in South Orange, next door to 
the home of the Marx Brothers’ grand- 
father, Baddo Marx, so called by his 
teachers in school. It was here, two 
years later, that the girl baby was born, 
and christened Beatrice, after the Bison 
City Quartette. 

Pat Lahey soon found employment 
as a steeplejack, and one day, when lit- 
tle Beatrice was delivering her father’s 
dinner pail, she caught her first glimpse 
of New York City. 

“Oh, mumsey (mother),” she said 
that night to Mrs. Lahey, “please take 
me to New York so I can marry a 
Kaufman.” 

““A wee bairn like ye to be spakin’ 
of marriage!” scolded her mother. 
“Tf ye must have a beau, go out and 
sit ye by the soide of the road and flirt 
with the judes that rides by in their 
automobiles.” 

“T have looked them all over,” said 
the papoose. “There’s not a Kauf- 
man in a carload.” 

The turning point in Beatrice’s life 
came when she was twenty years 





Lotta Fairfax 


to scrunch it. 

“Don’t step on 
him!” cried Bea- 
trice. “It might be Mary Pickford 
and her mother.” 

Kaufman was then at work on the 
play “Dulcy,” and Beatrice collabo- 
rated with him under the name of 
Marc Connelly. (It has always been 
one of her foibles to use noms de 
plume. For a long while she signed 
herself Beatrice Fairfax in a news- 
paper column of advice to boys and 
girls; she assumed the name Beatrice 
Lillie when she appeared in the “Char- 
lot Revue;” she has written many 
plays under the sobriquet of Owen 
Davis, and in 1926 she won the 
women’s national tennis championship 
as Mrs. Bjurstedt, the former May 
Bundy.) “Dulcy” was a hit and 
George proposed. 


FTER an engagement marked by 

considerable venom on one side 
and another, Beatrice became Mrs. 
Kaufman and was enabled to devote 
more time to her hobbies—taxidermy 
and the teasing of blooded sheep. 
The Kaufman apartment on Canal 
Street is a Mecca for stuffed animals 
—oxen, beagles, caribou, cygnet, ver- 
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min of all kinds. And every morning 
between five and six, you will find her 
at the sheepery in Central Park, pok- 
ing fun at the sheep, coaxing them to- 
ward her with a side of beef fo 
and then burning their noses with g 
lighted cigarette; or giving them cross- 
town transfers that are a month 

In spite of these activities, \[rs 
Kaufman finds time for domesticit 
and social intrigue. She has adopted 
a daughter against the latter’s better 
judgment. She is always on 
when George’s pens need sharpening 
and remains near by till he has sharp- 
ened them, She is an expert contract- 
bridge player and lately was honored 
by an invitation to act as a fifth in a 
game with Milton C. Work. She can 


dance a Charleston or a Black Bottom 


in a manner worthy of Frank 
McIntyre. And her negro dialect 


stories have kept many a drawing-room 
in a state of stoicism. 

Mrs. Kaufman is the perfect host- 
ess. If a guest expresses a taste for 
Kirman rugs, the next time he enters 
her apartment he will trip over one of 
them. If he raves about Gobelin tap- 
estries, Mrs. Kaufman will have some 
hung in a conspicuous spot on the occa- 
sion of his second visit. If he is craz\ 
about Rembrandts, the walls will be 
reeking with them when he comes 
again. This, I should say, is the ne flu: 
ultra of hospitality, and not so expen- 
sive as one might suppose, since very 
few people visit the place twice. 


HE bulk of Mrs. Kaufman’s in- 

come derives, of course, from 
her hotels. She controls the Ritz, the 
Hermitage, the Mills and the Navarre, 
and though capable deputies are in 
personal charge of all her holdings, 
it is her habit of dropping in on each 
one every day she is in town that has 
won her the nickname of “‘Little Boni- 
face.” 

The Kaufmans have a summer camp 
in the Adirondacks, near Lake Placid. 
It was formerly owned by Boss Tweed, 
who built it entirely of knot-holes. 
When the real-estate man was show- 
ing it to Beatrice, she exclaimed: 

“Why, I wouldn’t think of buying a 
place so full of holes!” 

“They are knot-holes,” said the real- 
estate man. 

“Well, they certainly look like it to 
me,” retorted Beatrice. 

However, the price was so reaso! 
able that she made the purchase and 
has never regretted it. What the house 
lacked—sides, floors, partitions anc 4 
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roof—has been added on gradually 
until now it is one of the show places 
of the neighborhood, and when sight- 
seers ask who lives there and are told 
“The George S. Kaufmans,” they be- 
cin acting silly and playing all kinds of 
¢ imes. 

Mrs. Kaufman belongs to the Ju- 
nior League, the Union League, the 
American League, the Cotton States 
League, the Pacific Coast League, and 
the League of American Wheelmen. 
She has shaken hands with Presidents 
Pierce, Hayes, Taft and Coolidge and 
some woman she met in front of the 
Algonquin, but there was a truck going 
by and she didn’t catch her name; 
something like Cromwell or Drom- 
well. 

She never forgets a face and George 
thinks she would have made a great 
politician. 


“Don’t you think your wife would 
have made a great politician?” he was 
asked not long ago. 

“How about it, Bee?” he said jok- 
ingly, nudging her elbow. 

Mrs. Kaufman is a great reader 
and idolizes the men and women who 
write books. The little girl, Ann, is 
named after her mother’s favorite au- 
thor, Nan Britton. 

Your reporter, grudgingly ending 
a recent interview with her (not Nan 
Britton), remarked: “You ought to be 
a mighty proud woman, Mrs. Kauf- 
man, when you think what you have 
made of yourself.” 

“Hush yo’ foolin’, big boy!” she 
replied. “I ain’t nevah claim’ to of 
made nuffin of mahse’f nohow. I owes 
evahthing to Hearn’s an’ I been mahty 
lucky.” 

Lucky! So was Lindy lucky, then, 


: 
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and Bobby Jones and Gene Tunney. 
And a man named Avery. Luck smiles 
on the worthy and it has smiled its 
sweetest on the worthiest of them all, 
Mrs. Peter Vischer. 

—RinGc LarpNER 


WANTED—To buy an indoor motorboat 
with a reliable engine, equipped with a 
self starter.—Adirondack Daily Enter- 
prise ° 

Oh, Viking days! 


THE BIG MAN 


Wrap me up a plot of land. 
Tell me Napoleon stood on it, 
Or Claudius sat on it, 
Or Marie hit it with 
A grape skin. 
Wrap it up. 
I need something to show the kids. 


—A. M. M. 













HE Aquarium Speakeasy is a 

pleasant room in a brownstone 
house next to a church on the upper 
East Side. When you ring the bell a 
bald-headed man, with round pale 
eyes like a carp, looks at you through a peep- 
hole. Inside, the aquarium idea is carried 
out in various ingenious ways. Bowls of 
goldfish are set into the walls and behind 
each bowl is a bright electric light, so that 
4 the little fish flexing their fins in the rosy 
water look as if they were part of a colored 
moving picture. The bar is a tank. Looked 
at from the side it looks like any other bar, 
but when you lean over it you find that its 
top is made of thick plate glass through 
which, in the dark water underneath, you 
can see about a dozen shadowy, black 
shapes. 

‘The bartender looks something like a 
fish too, but so do all bartenders, come to 
think of it. You order ale or stout—who- 
ever gave you a card to this place must 
have warned you that nothing else is much 
While the bartender is catch- 
ing in a glass the jet of foam that runs up 
when the cap comes off the short brown 
bottle of Guinness, you ask, pointing 
through the bar, what kind of fish those are 
down there. ‘The bartender sets your glass 
and bottle before you 
without smiling. He 
has been waiting for 
this moment and takes 
it seriously. He knows 
you have never done 
much fishing 
for, if you had, 
you would re- 
member seeing 
similar 
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shapes 
through the wa- 
| ter of cold 
Streams upstate, 
visible at noon in 
the bottoms of 
rocky pools, shapes 
which usually re- 
fused to move no 
matter what you 
tossed onto the 
water over them or 
what, when you 


“Haven't I seen you some place before?” 


SPEAKEASY 
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“Maybe you have. 
I used to be in the 
egg-eating game.” 





















NIGHTS 


forgot your sportsmanship, you 
dangled on a _ hook in front 
of them. As a fisherman him- 
self, the bartender pities your ig- 
norance, but he can’t help showing 
off. He presses a button set some- 
where on the inside edge of this bar 
that is a tank. ‘The water under the 
glass is lighted up and the brook trout, 
wakened out of the cool dark dream in 
which all fish spend their lives, begin 
to swim in circles and parabolas. 


OU hear an organ playing 

Gounod’s “Ave Maria” and a 
choir of bass voices singing. Although 
the friend who gave you a card to 
the Aquarium told you about the 
stout, he probably didn’t 
mention the singing. He 
wanted it to surprise you. 
It comes at unexpected times 
from the Russian Church next 
After your first start you 
forget that the singing is going on 
except from time to time as it rises 


door. 





to a crescendo. 

“Yeah, they’re a 
Poles,” the bartender 
“They always sing about this time. 
It’s practicing the choir.” 

Even if you don’t know any more 
about church music than you do 
about fishing you can amuse your- 
self with the trout. First get a 
bread-crumb. ‘The bartender will 
give you one. Put it anywhere on 
the glass bar; the trout will rise to it, 
bump their noses on the glass, swim 
round the bottom once, see the bread- 
crumb, and rise all over again. 

“You want to know how long 


bunch of 


explains. ° 





those fish have been here?” asks the | 
bartender, wiping off the crumb. 


“They’ve been here nine months.” He 
pauses, looks at you as if he expected 
something, then says, “I told that to 
a feller once and he says, nine months 
in a speakeasy, he says, why, they’re not 
trout, they’re suckers. Why certainly, 
I told him, if they weren’t suckers, they 
wouldn’t stay here that long. I was 
kidding him, ‘Two more?” 


iii 


—NiveEn Buscu, JR. 































































































































































































NOW IT CAN BE DONE 








20 | JULY 7, 19 28 


jh THE PRODIGAL 


O silver city, though you be in truth 
My spirit’s home, the temple of my youth, 
Yet I have ever tried in vain to love 
You with a splendid and a perfect love. 
Your strength I boast, your unassailable pride, 
The countless spears in your unwounded side, 
A Your cruelty and your magnificence, 
axel , rf Your barbarism and your ignorance. 

Yet for the things you lack, the gallantry, 
em. | | The erudition and philosophy, 
. I have renounced you time on time, and fled, 
Only to hasten back with lowered head. 
Having so longed to love you to excess, 
And failed and failed, I thought to love you less 
And tore your gaudy colors from my breast, 
Saying, “The lands of long ago were best. 


sation 











| Pes 4 I will go back, and I will find again 
i i B sf : The ancient haunts of gods and hero-men, 
} 4 a Take counsel of the Delphian oracle, 
’ ; Learn how to make life wise and beautiful.” 
' | Fi ti You know the places, Athens, Astolat, 
Pe ilis it Carthage and Ulster, Troy and Camelot. 
i} ie ee Mes But you were with me like a clinging ghost; 
9) oo a Is Seeking more worthy loves, I loved you most. 
a te = Yours was the will I did, in singing chains, 
: a ‘ : Ba, ' fe Yours the consuming fever in my veins. 
7 ee . a y Far off and underneath enchanted moons, 
«i ea uf é My feet kept pace to your impetuous tunes. 
wi Ke ' Be friend to me a little; for the rest, 
“ = - Withhold your trust from one who has confessed 
; jn A thousand nights of infidelities ; 
fe : But I am done with sailing shadowed seas, 
a 4 ’ . And am come home with breast torn wide apart, 
x 3 i'® ; To press my heart against your furious heart. 
\ — —HELENE MuLLIns 





A SURVEY OF THE 
POLITICAL SITUATION 


OW < that the presidential nominations 

are settled it is time that serious citi- 

zens began to give a thought to the state 

and city elections. We are glad to be able 

to inform our readers on reliable au- 

thority that there is surely going to be 

an election this fall. An old friend 

* of ours, one of the best election prog- 

= , ; a x nosticators in the business, tells us that 

™ . : \ his rheumatism is beginning to bother 

: him again, which has been an infallible 

\ § sign of an approaching election ever 

since De Witt Clinton ran for gov- 
i \ >» ernor several years ago. 

So it is time we settled down to busi- 

ness and did something about it. Of 

course we can just sit around and wait 


EE 
eee. 























for something to happen, and before 


is ne - you know it the election will be h 

- ; qe and there will be no candidates to \ 
“What do you want for your birthday, Robert? for, and then where are you? That 
“7 want a Boy Scout knife with a thing to clean out horses’ hoofs.” is the sort of thing that causes a gr 
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Frep-up Listener: “Ah, yes; and the big fellow over your head? Yawned himself to death, what?” 


many people to be dissatisfied with a 
democratic form of government. If 
we are going to have elections we might 
as well face the fact that we must have 
candidates, 

Of course, now that we have voting 
machines elections will be somewhat 
different. In the old days when 
Grover Cleveland was president a voter 
could exercise his elective franchise 
without knowing much about ma- 
chinery. A man could be 
Democrat or Republican without being 

le to tell the difference between a 
panner wrench and a_ crankshaft. 


A couple of 


a good 


But those days are gone. 
rs ago a friend of ours who wasn’t 
quite familiar with the new machines 
d one for the first time and got a 
ce of chewing gum and two bars of 
hocolate under the impression that he 
s voting for Al Smith. 
You can readily see what this sort 
thing will lead to. It’s bad enough 


tis, with politics all messed up with 


> s 

oil scandals and sewer scandals and all 
sorts of corruption, without having to 
fool around with a lot of silly ma- 
chinery. New voters will have to get 
drivers’ licenses before they will be 
allowed to vote. <A bad spark plug or 
a poor mixture might completely upset 
an important election and change the 
history of the nation. 


HIS brings us logically to a dis- 

cussion of the candidates. The 
Socialists seem to have the right 
idea. They don’t fool around every 
year trying to pick out new inexperi- 
enced candidates; they use the same 
set over and over again. Occasionally 
they have to spend a little money for 
repairs or simonizing or something of 
the sort; once in a while an assembly- 
man or an alderman has to have his 
carbon removed; but on the whole they 
manage to make their old candidates 
do year after year. After a while the 
voting public sort of gets used to them 


and looks for them. Any student of 
advertising knows that this is good 
psychology. ' 

We can imagine a conference of 
Socialist leaders. “Well, comrade,” 
says one of them, “it looks like we’re 
getting kinder close to election. Who'll 
we run for governor this year?” 

“How about Comrade 
Thomas?” says the other leader. ““He’s 
one of the swellest gubernatorial can- 
didates we’ve got in the party. There 
aren’t many men who run better for 
governor than Comrade Thomas.” 

“Nothing doing on Comrade Thom- 
as. He’s running for president of the 
United States this year.” 

“That’s so. It’s funny how, with 
the class war and one thing or another, 
that clean slipped my mind. Well, 
how about Comrade McAlister Cole- 
man then?” 

“Now you're talking! Comrade 
Coleman is a dandy candidate. I don’t 
know when I enjoy voting for a gover- 


Norman 


“T really haven't the slightest 


desire to fly—would you call that normal?” 





nor more than I do for Comrade Cole- 
man.” 

“Well that settles that. Now how 
about United States Senator?” 

That’s the way the Socialists do it, 
and that’s the way a party should be 
run. No fuss, no dark horses, just the 
good old candidates that have been in 
the family for years. In the matter 
of party platforms, too, the Socialists 
can teach the other parties a few things. 
When they put a plank in their plat- 
form it’s there to stay as firmly as 
though it had been built in by the 
Thompson Starrett Company. They’ve 
been using the same old planks ever 
since Harpo Marx invented Socialism, 
and they’re almost as good as new. 

Take Prohibition, for instance. 
Now, there’s a perfectly grand cam- 
paign issue, an issue that any party 
would be glad to own. But what are 
the big parties doing about it? Prac- 
tically nothing. They still charge you 
seventy-five cents for a drink in any 
decent speakeasy and you are never 
sure, at that, what you are getting. 
But has Hoover said anything about it? 
Has Al Smith? You can bet that if 
Thomas Jefferson or Andrew Jackson 
had been soaked seventy-five cents for 
a near-Martini he would not have 
stood for it. 

This is but one of the burning 
questions that will confront the in- 
telligent voter next fall. There is the 


















matter of freeing Cuba. 


Are we going 
to sit quietly by while Spain walks 
roughshod over this poor defenceless 


people? Aren’t we going to do some- 
thing to avenge blowing up the Maine? 
There is the Communist party to 
consider. The Communists, so far as 
we have been able to learn, are a small 
group of candidates who spend their 
time voting for each other. This year 
they seem to have committed a sad 
political blunder. They have nomi- 
nated for the vice-presidency a man 
named Gitlow, who served a term in 
prison for being a Communist (appar- 
ently it is a crime as well as a party) 
and who thus, our lawyer advises us, 
lost his citizenship. Now this is a 
pretty serious matter, because you have 
to be a citizen to be vice-president. 
Even Dawes was a citizen. ‘This situ- 
ation has kept us awake nights worry- 
ing. Suppose Gitlow should be elected 
vice-president, what would happen? 
There is nothing in the Constitution 
about it, and it looks to us as though 
this were a typical Communist trick, 
inspired by Moscow for the purpose of 
balling up our political situation and 
making things harder for the poor, 
downtrodden American voter. 


HIS brief survey of the political 
situation, of the personalities of 
the candidates and the important issues 
of the approaching election, is the best 
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we can do in the limited space at our 
disposal. We could, if we wanted to, 
say a few nasty things about the tar‘tf, 
but what’s the use?) The importint 
thing for the amateur voter to remem- 
ber is that “Rome was not built in 
day.” Let him keep this cardinal 
principle in mind and the dey] 
take the hindmost.—Hay 


ADVICE 
TO A YOUNG LADY 


Humble pie is horrid food 
For a steady diet, 

Leaving hunger unsubdued 
And the heart unquiet. 


Better be a proud jade, 
With stiff, unyielding will; 
Better be a loud maid, 


Better go it coldly, 

With lips superbly set; 
Better speak out boldly, 

The words you should forget. 


What great wisdom this is! 
You cannot guess how true— 

Not while there are kisses, 
Not while there is you. 


—ELsPETH 


OF ALL THINGS 


E have just finished adding up the 

keynotes of Fess and Bowers. 
The sum total of it is that the Repub- 
lican Party is responsible for all the 
progress, peace, prosperity, privilege, 
pillage, and pickpocketing we enjo\ 
today. 


Some say the result at Houston 
marks the end of rural control. At any 
rate, the village block-Smith is not what 
he used to be. 


The final list to Smithward was 
started by the withdrawal of Governor 
Ritchie. Maryland, my merry land- 
slide. 


Jim Reed’s last-minute attempt to 
crash the Anti-Saloon League was 2 
distinguished flop. The Missouri mule 
could not make a noise like a camel. 

. 


In our perverse view the Democratic 
keynoter gained ground in this ¢x- 


With voice too high and shrill, 
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ge of punts because the viewer- 
-alarm is better reading matter 
than the pointer-with-pride. We have 

ctically decided never to vote for 
A sander Hamilton again. 


The famous Carroll manuscript is to 

on a barnstorming tour. “How the 
creatures order one about!” thought 
Alice. 


Meanwhile James W. Good has 
been appointed chief assistant to Secre- 
tary Work in the manage- 
ment of the Hoover cam- 
paign. We all expect great 
things of the Good-Work 
boys. 
























The cauliflower world 
is distressed by the lack of 
public interest in the Tun- 
ney-Heeney glove match. 
There is little speculation 
on this sock exchange. 

° 


Tom Heflin’s engagement 
to speak at a Klanbake 
in Kweens on the Fourth 
of July is a happy arrange- 
ment for us all. He can 
raise ticket money and catch a Sat- 
urday boat. 


A City College professor advises stu- 
dents who need the money to learn to 
play the saxophone. If that’s any way 
to help the campaign for sax relief! 


It now appears that the Dodge stock- 
holders are not happy about the union 
with Chrysler. They feel more merged 
against than merging. 


World Peace has made perceptible 
progress since the last time we looked. 
Kellogg’s fourteen-power pact is 
nicely and 
\\ [bur has stopped acaddy fight. 


lzoinge 


along 


New York is forming an as- 
ition of business firms which 
at least one hundred years 
|, This is not to be confused 

th the Century Club, as com- 

tively few of the latter’s 
mbers have reached that age. 
—Howarp BruBAKER 
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THE CARE AND FEEDING OF BEGONIAS 


or, THE Manty Arr 


HE thing you have to remember 

about begonia plants is that they 

are great mimics, and hence it be- 
hooves a begonia owner to be pretty 
discreet. A begonia plant is always 
watching you, always learning. An- 
other thing to bear in mind is that 
nothing much ever comes of begonia 
plants, and while they appear to have 
a great zest for life and curl their leaves 
warmly toward the sun, that about 
covers their activities. So unless you can 
appreciate a begonia plant as such, un- 
less you can see the good in curly 
leaves, unless you can put aside personal 





“C’mon, Eddie, the 
Happiness 

Toothpaste 

program dowt appeal 
to me at all. I 

should worry—it’s 
their /ookout if 

I walk out on ?em.” 


ambition and hope of aggrandizement, 
you will find in your begonia nothing 
but disappointment and disillusion. 

Begonias are mammals—that is, the 
young are born alive and are fed at the 
breast. It is well to remember this and 
also that it is unnecessary to supply the 
parent plants with nest eggs—in fact, 
it irritates them. A little powdered lime 
placed in the calyx is used by some 
breeders to prevent leg weakness, and 
after a period of time it will still be 
found to be just a little powdered lime 
in the calyx. 

Except for the small quantity of 
water which they require, begonia 
plants thrive on love alone, the same as 
anybody. Each plant soon learns for 
itself that one’s early dreams come to 
nothing, that ecstasy can never be per- 
petuated in captivity, and that the happy 

begonia plant is the one who finds 
pleasure in small things—such as 

the half hour of sunlight which 
comes to most any apart- 
ment window at some 
time during the day, 
and such as the look 
on the face of a dog 
when it yawns. 
Never twist a be- 
gonia plant. 
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OR those who have watched polo 

only at times when it is 

dressed up with flying flags, re- 
served seats, and uniformed Pinkertons, 
there is still a great deal to learn. The 
very essence of the game has escaped 
these people, and if they wonder after- 
wards why there is such a stubborn 
charm in it for other people, they may 
be pardoned. 

True enough, they receive in these 
glittering spectacles the very best polo 
that is played anywhere in 
the world. But they are 
aloof from it, shut away by 
wire-picketed horse-lines and 
the austerity that comes with 
sitting in a grandstand. 

It is in the month of June 
that a visit to Meadow 




















SPORTS OF THE WEEK 


Polo En Famille and On Parade 
Partners of the Game 


—Silent 


Brook and its environs 
pays the seeker after 
the game’s character, 
for then is polo on 
view, played as it is 
nine-tenths of the time. 
Before the big guns of 
the press have awak- 
ened the interest of the 
world, the sport has 
been under way at the 
Long Island centre for 
some weeks. The 
Meadow Brook Cup 
and the Westbury Chal- 
lenge Cup and others 
of the type have been 
played year after year at this time 
without benefit of publicity. 


8. 


HIS year most of the playing has 

been done by the rain, but there 
have been four or five good games. 
Here the informality and casualness 
cannot help but appeal to you if you 
are at all fed up with efficient sports 
where programs print players’ num- 
bers and the romance disappears in 
big-business management. 

For these early-season matches the 
ponies come across lots late in the 
afternoon, ridden and led by the vari- 
ous players’ grooms, and soon after 
business hours the players begin to 
wander out from the city. No one has 
the slightest idea of who is going to 
play until they all arrive. One team 
seldom ‘goes through a tournament 
with the original line-up. 

And the captains are constantly 
trying out men in interesting new 


. 
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positions. Dr. J n 
Richards, for instan 
had a team on which 
he made the experi- 
ment, in the West- 
bury Cup, of playing 
Captain Charles Wilkinson at back. 
That lasted for a couple of periods, and 
then the slightly amazed captain was 
taken from his strange post and 
placed’ out in front at No. 1 where 
he belongs. 

The gallery consists, in the main, of 
the players’ families. They motor 
their entries to the field and then drive 
their cars around to the sideboards and 
park there. Most of them help out by 
holding the spare mallets. 


IME and again these games 
flare into the best sort of a contest 
with more suspense and a tighter fight 
than in nine-tenths of the _high- 
goal games to be played later before 
the larger audiences. In the Westbury 
Cup Dr. Richards’ team put on a 
finish that spelled victory for it after 
Watson Webb’s four had been riding 
as it pleased all afternoon. It was as 
brilliant a climax as any game has had. 
The teams are organized, generally, 
by individuals and are then given all 
sorts of fanciful names. ‘There are 
playing, now, the Meadow Brook 
Ramblers and the Meadow Brook 
Freebooters, the Texas Rangers and 
the Meadow Larks. This last team, 
organized by Tommy Hitchcock, is 
named in memory of that famous 
group of youngsters Mrs. Hitchcock 
coached until they all grew up and 
climbed the handicap list. 


LAYING today are men seldom 

heard of in print when the 
high-goal polo is put under way. 
But they are very much the backbone 
of the game. They are the ones 
who have given it life and strength 
wherever they have gone, carried it to 
Aiken and the South and played hap- 
pily and faithfully with a moderate 
skill and a tremendous affection for 
their sport. 


™ Skiddy Von Stade, R. Penn Smith, 


David 
Field, 


and 


Beadleston, 
Dows, Marshall 
Jimmy Cooley, 
George Moore are some 
of them. Other play- 
ers, of course, are ¢s- 
tablished stars of the 
high-goal world, and 
youngsters. Hitchcock, 
Malcolm Stevenson, 


Perry 


et 
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Nobility of Three Centurtes 
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Horace Morris, shooting crackers 

For his son, felt grand and gay, 

Tili a dire, ill-timed explosion 

Blew poor Horace M. away. 

Sad, how sad! This same elation 
Which poor Horace had (ere blown) 
Could, n saner celebration, 

Have been his with Aquazone, 


* «@ 





Thus we pay our respects to the 
National Holiday 


a2 cautious Scotchman who voiced 
the theory that there is a great deal 
to be said in favor of everything is un- 
doubtedly right. At any rate there is 
a great deal to be said in favor of Road 
Houses, those characteristically Amer- 
ican institutions which have developed 
within the last decade. 

Pursuing our invariable policy of get- 
ting just as much fun out of life as possi- 
ble, we have been looking ’em over. It 
has been very pleasant; we’ve had fun, to 
put it mildly; in fact, they have pleased 
us. 

There are scores of other good road 
houses where Aquazone is served as well 
as these seven where we have enjoyed 
ourselves—the ‘‘we”’ is not editorial. 

Chateau Versailles, City Island 

Hunter Island Inn, Shore Road, Pelham 

California Ramblers, Shore Road, Pelham 

Post Lodge, Post Road, Larchmont 

Washington Arms, Post Road _ between 

Mamaroneck and Rye 

Westchester Manor, White Plains 

Dixie Inn, Hastings-on-Hudson 
AQUAZONE is still sparkling, delicious, 
the most refreshing of summer drinks, 
straight or mixed, the only mineral water 
super-charged with oxygen, still for sale 
by the Busy Bee Stores, the Daniel 
Reeves Stores, Gristede Brothers, 
Charles & Co., Macy’s and Blooming- 
dale’s. By most good grocers. Also drug- 
gists. Iti is served at all good clubs, hotels 





'and Watson Webb of last year’s 








and restaurants. You can get it from the | 


nearest place by telephoning LEXington 
5953, the number of 
THE AQUAZONE CORPORATION 
420 Lexington Ave. 


International are playing. So 
Captain Pete Rodes, 
man, and Cheever Cowdin. 

Among the youthful players Cyril 
Harrison is interesting. Harrison is 
the young man who plays such a sensa- 
tional game indoors as a member of the 


are | 
Averell Harri- | 


New York Athletic Club team. He | 


is one of the most highly regarded of 


the indoor poloists, but is handicapped | 


only at two goals outdoors. 

Dr. Richards brought Harrison down 
from Whippany, after having played 
indoors with him last winter. Richards 


was also going to take Gerard Smith, | 


—) 
the highest-handicap indoor player, 
into action with him, but this interesting 
experiment seems to have been de- | 
ferred. ——e 


SONATA 


(TO PERSONA GRATA) 


A lady who is 
Fond of freesia, 
Over whom I’ve 
Had amnesia— 
Eyes like lapis 
Lazuli 

That’s set in 
Creamy ivory— 
Will sail for places 
‘Transatlantic 
On—I think it’s 
The Megantic— 
Bent on seeing, 
So she claims, 

The imminent 
Olympic games. 
I'd look up my 
Inamorata 

There or at the 
Thames regatta, 
Follow her to 
Wimbledon, 

The Kremlin or 
The midnight sun, 
But somehow since 
The Mi-caréme 

I have forgot 
The lady’s name. 


—M. M. 


UH HUH DEPARTMENT 
[From circular of the Barbizon] 


Fog is the romance of a city skyline. 
Only then is it soft and beautiful and 
whispering. And when a light tears the 
veil of glamor we see reality of cold stone, 
fringed with illusion where the light has 
not penetrated. Fog has subtle shadings 
but always it covers stone. 
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You know how an appetizer tickles 
your palate and puts zest in a meal. 
Here's a new kind of appetizer— 
one that gives added flavor to your 
favorite smoke—Squibb’s Dental 
Cream. 


Squibb’s spruces up your mouth 
and sweetens your breath. It fights 
acids and is particularly soothing 
to irritated tissues, The minute, 
clinging grains of Milk of Magnesia 
it contains act as an antacid long 
after the actual brushing, and coun- 
teract the cause of furry, bitter 
smoking tastes. 

Make Squibb’s Dental Cream a 
daily habit and you will be taking 
a lease on a lot of unsuspected 
smoking enjoyment. 4oc at any 
druggist. 

Copyright 1928 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 
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(LEFT) 
New York City 

“You would think that athletes would 
keep in perfect health without any 
trouble. But as every man who has 
trained for an athletic team knows, 
that is by no means always true. In 
spite of training table food, a fellow 
often gets irregular in his elimination. 
Another big trouble is boils. 

“T found that eating Fleischmann’s 
Yeast kept me in perfect condition to 
stroke the Columbia crew. Every 
member of the 1926 crew, which I 
captained, ate Yeast regularly.” 

Eric C, Lampart 


(RIGHT) 

Salt Lake City, Utah 
“TI am thirteen years old. I had 
stomach trouble, and when we sat 
down to meals Mother nearly always 
warned me not to eat this or that or I 
would have indigestion. 

“Mother had taken Fleischmann’s 
Yeast to make her skin clear. After 
she had used it for some time the doc- 
tor and her friends spoke of how lovely 
her complexion looked. Her wonderful 
results with Yeast made her buy it for 
all the rest of us. 

“Since eating it regularly I have 
never been troubled with indigestion. 
I am grateful that I know about 
Fleischmann’s Yeast.” 

Marce_ita ANDERSON 





ec 


...S80 logy’ 
I could hardly keep awake” 


Cincinnati, Ohio 
“Long hours of concentration on an en- 
gineering job often means irregular meals, 
lack of exercise—and consequent diges- 
tive trouble. 

“After twenty-five years of this kind of 
work I got so bad I saw I would have to 
do something about my health. I was 
nervous and overweight. After a meal I 
would feel so drowsy I could hardly keep 
awake—just ‘logy,’ I guess, from auto- 
intoxication. 

“Last February I decided to try Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast. My doctor encouraged me. 
In two months my weight was back to 

rmal, my nerves were steadier, I was 


WHEN you are “‘logy,” run down, 
your whole body is being flooded 
with poisons from stagnating food wastes. 


Fleischmann’s Yeast rouses the slug- 
gish intestines, keeps them clean without 
exhausting you as cathartics do. That is 
because yeast is a food—as fresh as new 
spinach or any garden vegetable. When 
normal elimination is restored, your appe- 
tite picks up. Digestion improves. Your 
skin becomes healthy, fresh-looking. 

Buy 2 or 3 days’ supply of Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast at a time from your grocer 
and keep in any cool, dry place. Write for 
booklet on Yeast in the diet—free. Health 





re alert and vigorous than I’ve been Mr. Otiver H. ScHLEMMER (above, at left) Research Dept. Y-75, The Fleischmann 
in years!” Ouiver H. ScHLEMMER Co., 701 Washington St., New York. 


Easy, natural—this new way to health: 


;, Eat three cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast every day, 
one before each meal or between meals: plain, or 
‘ in water or any other way you like. For stub- 
born constipation drink one cake in a glass of 
hot water—not scalding—before each meal and 
before going to bed. And train yourself to form a 
regular daily habit. 
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G. B. S., PRACTICALLY IN PERSON 


UT if George Bernard Shaw goes 
to the public, that’s news! 

The début of Mr. G. B. 
(“Peaches”) Shaw as a motion picture 
actor occurred at the Globe Theatre 
on a good, hot June night. The new 
star’s specialty preceded the real business 
of the evening, an opus entitled “The 
Red Dance,” featuring such expen- 
sive and venerated entertainers as Miss 
Dolores Del Rio and Mr. Charlie Far- 
rell—featuring, not to mince words, 
those very ones. Upon this major di- 
vertissement, your correspondent can 
make no report. There are things she 
must do in order to bat out what she 
hysterically calls a living, but staying 
through a movie called “The Red 
Dance” on a humid night is not yet 
among them. Not while there are wages 
to be made in digging ditches. It is but 
fair to say, however, that “The Red 
Dance” is a pronounced success. And so 
is Mr. Shaw. His fan mail should be 
enormous. You never saw so much 
It in your life. 

Mr. Shaw’s one-man comedy, like 
the more pretentious picture, is done 
in Movietone. This miraculous syn- 
chronization of sound and picture teams 
up, in this hazy mind, with the radio; 
not only do I not understand it—I don’t 


















believe it. It has been said, by some 
California minter of phrases, that the 
audible picture is still in its infancy, 
and another Coast wag has capped him 
by proclaiming that its surface alone 
has been scratched. Scratch a surface 
and find a pest, has long been my the- 
ory, and the Movietone backs me up 
most hearteningly. Reason totters at 
the thought of the field that talking pic- 
tures open before us. What a field! 
What a place to throw your old trac- 
tors! 

But—and here I am being fair 
again; that’s twice today, and it isn’t 
even lunch-time yet—I am deeply 
grateful to the contraption for its hav- 
ing afforded me the privilege of seeing 
and hearing Shaw. I have never felt 
so much the heiress of the ages as when 
a view of a garden path was thrown 
upon the screen, and down that path 
came scrunching George Bernard 
Shaw—I give you my word you can 
hear every immortal scrunch—to de- 
liver, in a charming voice, what is 
probably the most engagingly and dis- 
armingly ham monologue that the 
world has ever known. 

As Shaw appears on the screen (and 
the audience, the typical movie audi- 
ence, applauds wildly at the sight of 





ON ENLIVENING THE CITY 


him, which enthusiasm certainly made a 
better and more thoughtful girl of me), 
somewhere in the trees of the pictured 
background, a thrush can be heard 
singing. Later, when his act is nearly 
done, you hear the squawk of a pea- 
cock. I don’t, myself, go in much for 
symbols; but many do, and they say 
they get a lot out of it. 

SHAW, at 


( * senate BERNARD 
seventy-two—isn’t it? —is, | 


should think, the most beautiful living 
person; but then, of course, I haven’t 
seen them all. He is costumed, for his 
movie, in a belted coat and knicker- 
bockers, and his build and his car- 
riage and his walk and his style 
are enough to make any thirty-year- 
old Racquet Club member in good 
standing go out and cut his exclusive 
throat. The head, in the terrible test 
of the close-up, has a magnificence only 
indicated by all the published portraits 
and photographs. I have thought up a 
word to describe it. “Shavian,” the 
word is. Perhaps it is true, or perhaps 
it is just another bit of the Shaw saga 
that, with evening dress, he wears linen 
tinted the faintest café au lait shade, 
to enhance the whiteness of his beard. 

If he does, it must be just another 
of his ways of having 
fun, for that 
needs no enhancement. 
Well, well, well—to 
think of me, at my age, 
turning out to be not 
only a movie fan, but 
a beard-fancier! 

And he acts. Mr. 
Shaw acts his superb 


beard 











8 THE NEW YORKER 29 





his 


i= 
vle 
if- 


od 


est 
ily 
its 


nt. F 4 ? ; SHH TL Ce m = 
-to F 4 : , 

rey : , 3 
ot : ; 


ut 


j 4 











rb Very smart is this Bruck-Weiss ensemble 


with circular cape over sleeveless frock. 


smart underthings and sheer hosiery worn by mannequins stay 
sot, dainty, unfaded, twice as long as with anything else! 


er 


To discover the best way to keep these frasile bits of love- 
liness new-looking, we have tried many washing methods,” they 
say. “Ne wwe mnsist upon Lux f. or be th sheer and more substant ial 


lingerie and hosiery”. ° . Vomen everywhere find that W ith | «UX, 


stockings and underthings keep the beautiful colors and smooth 
sheen of new—much, much longer. Lux cleanses these sheer 
H things, whether of rayon, silk, or chiffon, so gently, so safely! 
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Presentty, hardy as 
you are, you will find the 
city unbearable. You will 
go to pleasant country 
places where cronies and 
companions even now 


disport. 


You will go by motor, 
because motor transpor- 
tation is one of the few 
things that combines the 
mode with true utility. 
Possibly you will choose 
a Packard. By so doing 
you will get off to an 
auspicious start. 

The Six 4-passenger run- 
about at $2395 delivered 
is a good choice for 
quickly escaping the 


summertime heat and 


discomfort of the city. 


ASK THE MAN WHO OWNS ONE 


PACKARD 


Fi oe eB AND FIGHTS 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 
Broadway at Gist Street 


aud Broadway 


at Sherman Avenue 
Moth Street) 


BROOKLYN 
Atlantic 


at Classon Avenue 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC 


6 East 57th Street 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC 
696 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 18 1st Street 
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head off, and enjoys every minute 
of it. Slowly, 
matic suspense is worth even, 
perhaps, a touch more, he comes down 
that path. Then, effectively close to the 
camera, he brings up short with one 
of the worst simulated starts of amaze- 
ment yet seen on the silver sheet, and 
exclaims, “Why, ladies and gentlemen! 
What a surprise to see you here.” 


and 


ITH this for an ice-breaker, he 
goes into his act—goes into it with 
an ease that can be born only of intense 
enjoyment. There is something touch- 





ing, somehow, about the good time he 
has playing movie actor. You keep say- 
ing to yourself, “Can this be Shaw, 
and I’ve been wrong about him all my 


life? Where’s all that Mephistophelian | 


business they talked about?” 


He admits, in his chat, that he is a | 


good-humored person, but he also sets 
out to prove, with a startling paucity 
of success, that he can look terrifying. 
For some reason, this attempt at proof 
involves an impersonation of Mussolini, 
which, though I have seen no others 
nor yet the gentleman himself, I should 
like to back with real money as the 
world’s most indifferent imitation of I] 


Duce. But you know, while he is doing | 


it, that he feels as if he were looking 
just like the original, and such is the 
tenderness that this sets to bubbling 
within you that you find yourself, along 
with everybody else in the theatre, giv- 
ing the exhibit a great, big hand. After 
the imitation has been reluctantly con- 
cluded, he tells a small, a very small, 
anecdote about a little girl who asked 
him for his autograph without knowing 


a, 


for all that the dra- | 











who he was. P. S., she got the auto- | 


graph; “‘but,” 


he says, shaking his | 


yincenez at the audience, “I won’t be 
> 


a 
had that way again, so it’s no good 
your trying it on.” 


The talk concludes, by way of a | 


whirlwind finish, with his wishing the 
audience good-night and then archly 
remembering that it might be a matinée 
audience, and so changing his wish to 
good-bye and good luck. He then 
scrunches from sight down the path, 
and so end, for your correspondent, 
the most thrilling moments she has 

ever known in the theatre. 
Speculation is rife and rapidly get- 
ting rifer as to what William Fox 
paid his latest star to appear in Movie- 
tone. My own bets go two ways: he 
either did it for nothing but the pure 
love of acting, or else he gathered in at 
least fifty thousand dollars. And if he 
did the latter, they got him at a bargain. 
—DorotrHy PARKER 
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FACE 
A FEW 


Hor FACTS, not cold. Sum 
mer is upon us. Do you know 
what home is going to look like 
to you by October 2nd? 

You probably have a mental 
image—well then tell us about 
it. We’re the Johnnies who work 
while you sleep, swim or golf. 

No matter how your taste runs, 
we'll know where to fill the bill. 
Everything east of the Avenue is 
our dish from brownstones rem- 
iniscent of black bombazine to 
limestone and chiffon velvet. We i 
can outfit you completely—pick 
your winning street number. Bay 
windows, arched doorways, 
marble fireplaces are just as se- 
rious to us as to you. Anything 
from one to forty rooms. 

Don’t worry about it. Leave 
the weeding to us—let us handle 
all the details except signing 
your check. We can outfit you 
from lease to insurance. Your 
problem as buyer or seller, lessor 
or lessee, large or small, will be 
dealt with competently, conscien- 
tiously, courteously —without 
obligation or charge. 


A. G. Walker & Co., Inc. 
Specialist in East Side Properties 
565 Lexington Ave., at 50th St. 


Plaza 5750 


—— 
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()' COURSE it’s no news to anyone 
that good health demands a bal- 
anced diet. That’s an accepted fact in this 
day and age, one that every intelligent woman 
takes into account when she orders a meal. 
And yet a strange bewilderment often exists 
in the feminine mind regarding an equally impor- 
tant and equally proven fact, which is:—that a 
lovely skin demands a balanced treatment. 
Your skin has certain definite needs, each dis- 
tinct from the other. These needs are:—thorough 
cleansing, stimulation of circulation, suitable lubri- 








cation, and protection from exposure. 
And obviously no single preparation can 
adequately supply a// these different re- 
quirements to every type of skin. 
That is why each of Dorothy Gray’s prep- 
arations has a specialized function, one primary 
function which it performs thoroughly. That is 
why these preparations, used in proper sequence, 
supply the balanced cleansing, stimulation, lubrica- 
tion and protection that are essential to keep your 
particular type of complexion clear and smooth, 


your contour line cleanly-modeled and young. 


ee i a 


HOROUGH but gentle cleansing is provided by 
DorothyGray’s light oilCleansing Cream which 
removes every particle of cosmetics and clogging 
dust from the skin without stretching the tiny pores. 
The rapid healthy circulation which is essential 
for firm muscles and tissues, for bright color and 
clear skin is readily stimulated by Dorothy Gray’s 
Circulation Ointment and by brisk, rhythmic pat- 
ting with Dorothy Gray’s special Patter. 

The exact kind of lubrication your skin must 
have to combat the drying, ageing effects of ex- 
posure is supplied by one of Dorothy Gray’s three 
emollient creams. These are Special Mixture, for 


iry or sensitive skins ... Tissue Cream, for plump 


faces or oily skins .. . and Special Skin Cream, for 
overly-thin faces. 

Effective protection from exposure is assured by 
Dorothy Gray’s Orange Flower Skin Tonic, a 
mild refreshing astringent which should always be 
used to close the pores and refine the skin’s texture. 

Astringent Cream is an exquisitely light and 
fluffy finishing preparation, ideal for dry or normal 
skins, which helps to protect the skin and holds 
make-up smoothly for many hours. 

Astringent Lotion is the perfect finishing prep- 
aration for oily skins. It checks troublesome shini- 
ness and leaves a light film of fragrant powder on 


face and throat. 


DOROTHY GRA y 


53 FIFTH AVENUE 
LOS ANGELES 


NEW Y 


ORK - TELEPHONE 
SAN FRANCISC 
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O°77 


ATLANTIC CITY 


TELLING YOU!... 


F you want to see the average 

American draw himself up like 
a southern colonel with a “what, 
suh!” expression of outraged pride, 
just suggest to him that he go 
abroad second cabin. 


The old family honour seems to be 
mortally wounded ... why! ... the 
bare idea! 


It's perfectly O. K. with us if you 
want to go abroad first class. Lots 
of people do. Only we’re just 
telling you... 


The Aquitania ... being a boat-of- | 


the-world, as it were, has a conti- 
nental point of view ...and on the 
continent traveling “second” is in- 
dulged in freely ... daily ... by 
practically everyone but Kings 
and Emirs. 


Naturally, therefore, the Aquitania 
has a second cabin passage carefully 
prepared for gentlefolk. 


It’s usually a great big surprise to 
most Americans to discover second 
cabin on the Aquitania .. . big 
spacious rooms... charming 
lounges ...deck space... wonder- 
ful food ...and flowers everywhere! 


Youw’re traveling with every com- 
fort on one of the fastest and biggest 
«+. and smoothest boats for 


$152.50 up 


CUNARD 
LINE 





Your Local Agent, or 
25 Broadway, New York 


1840- EIGHTY-EIGHT-YEARS: OF -SERVICE-1928 





| AN ILLUMINATING 


ERE JUST 





TIMELY WARNING~I 


CoMPENDIUM 
OF ORDINANCES You May 
Nor Know AsBsoutT 


OT more than a_ thousand 
matches shall be placed in a 


single box or container. 

All persons are strictly forbidden to 
feed any animals in the Zodlogical Park, 
except the wild squirrels. 

Instruction in operating bicycles, tri- 
cycles, velocipedes, or other vehicles 
of propulsion, is prohibited in parks and 
parkways at all times. 

No cows shall be kept in the city of 
New York without a permit issued by 





the Health Department. 

No person, having the right and | 
power to prevent the same, shall cause 
or permit any person to sleep in any 
cellar or in any bathroom. 

No person shall sell any inaccurate 
clinical thermometer. 

No fife or drum shall be employed at 
or near any auction. 

No person shall take water from any 
hydrant for the purpose of selling the | 
same to the owner of any boat, vessel, 
barge, or pile-driver. 

No person shall deposit ashes on the 
wooden floor of any building. 

—JosEPH P. PoLLarp 


MIDNIGHT | 
AT GRANT'S TOMB 


A beetle-browed man 

With a taste for cigars 
Lies cushioned in marble 

In honor of Mars.... 
While, wreathing his bier 

In a tangled festoon, 
Disciples of Venus 

Hold court ’neath the moon. 

—NICHOLAs SAMSTAG 


IS THERE SUCH A MAN? A hustling out- 
side and inside advertising man needed 
immediately; must be married, preferably 
with children; must have a clean selling 
and executive record; must know layouts 
and typography; must be willing to work 
7 days a week and nights if necessary; no 
floaters; must be a gentleman and good 
dresser; if you think you can measure up 
to these qualifications, and don’t raise 
checks, use liquor, run unauthorized ad- 
vertisements, are clean morally and phys- 
ically, and not a time clock watcher, I can 


| guarantee you a decent living on one of 
| the livest Philadelphia suburban news- 


papers.—Philadelphia Evening Ledger. 
What would such a man do with a 
decent living? 
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Combat the 
3 Deadly D’s! 


In this matter of your hair you 
should declare yourself and take 
sides. Are you for your hair or 
are you inadvertently aiding the 
enemy? Everybody’s hair is 
subject to the 3 Deadly D’s— 
dullness, dryness, dandruff. Few, 
unaided, can combat these foes. 
If you are really for your hair, call 
Petrole Hahn to the rescue! 

















Petrole Hahn is by no means to 
be confused with ordinary hair- 
tonics. For it is the scientific 
invention of an eminent French 
chemist. For years it has been the 
largest-selling hair-preparation in 
France, a nation of people re- 
nowned for luxuriant hair. 
Begin today to put to rout those 
enemies of hair health — the 3 
Deadly D’s—by the regular use 
of Petrole Hahn. 


At most Drug and Department Stores. 
Park & Tilford, Sole Importers 
and Distributors in the U.S. 


PETROLE 
HAHN 





pba niacaa 
rae Secon 


it 30 ORR A Oa a las 


eae 


BA ceotes ies 


ease 


EKER OS 22 


e 
i 








soaks, stressors bts 


eo Se aindte 


eo era ero imate oS io SN 


SB SA Ae it 


EWES 


“thie Saad 


pg OH 


THE NEW YORKER 


Ww 
w 


e £ — 
‘Girls avoided me 


because of my 


IRRITABLE temper!” 


“GIRLS AVOIDED ME because of my irritable temper, my 


sad face and my chronic expression of gloominess. I was always 












~ 


_ 


a target for many embarrassing remarks. 1 was a successful 
taxicab when young, but I soon became a victim of many ills. 
Strange to say, I never felt worse than when on a long tour. 
In good faith, I tried many things with no results. I was urged, 
finally, to use Tydol gasoline. ‘You're all right. It’s your food 
that’s affecting you,’ said a friend. I tried five gallons of Tydol 
gasoline and the way my motor behaved from that time on 
worked a complete transformation in me. Today, 
thanks to Tydol gasoline, I am the life of any 
party and the happiest old bus in the world.” 


Spikes 





HERMAN STUTZ 


YDOL is not a doctored gas. It is just 

the finest possible quality of pure 
gasoline. Its tonic effect on any motor, 
including the modern high compression 
motors, is instantaneous. It quickens 
starting, adds to the pick-up, reduces 
gear-shifting and subdues knocking. It 
makes each cylinder pulsate with new 
life and go. Stop at the orange and 


black TYDOL pump. 


“Everybody seemed to shun me” 


“I AM A MOTORCYCLE AND SIDE- 
CAR. I was bought by Mr. and Mrs, Fuller 
Groans who hoped to enjoy life with me. 
But they never went on a trip with me with- 
out having a fight. Twenty times she left 
him and went home to her mother. He 
blamed everything on me and he was right. 
Everything on wheels passed us. Then one 
Sunday he happened to go into a filling sta- 
tion and try some Tydol gasoline. I imme- «7 9; every: 
diately did everything asked of me and gave _ thing they 

him no more trouble. Oh! how happyIam asked of me” 
that Tydol gasoline enabled me to keep that 

little home together!” 


ARCHIBALD HarTLEY Davis 


Made by the makers of the New Verpor 
Motor O11; the tougher, heavier-bodied oil 
for the modern motors 





This seal protects 
you from substitu- 
tion... It is affixed 
to the intake pipe 
of everyTydoltank. 


“YOU WOULD THINK by looking at my picture here 
that I was always an efficient car. Nothing of the kind. 
Until six months ago I didn’t know the meaning of vigor- 
ous health. I went to my doctor. ‘Do you use any old gas?’ 
he asked. I told him I did. He shook his head sadly and 
floored me by replying, ‘Well, no wonder you’re in bum 
shape.” He ordered me to begin using Tydol gasoline. The 
results were startling as this photograph will show. You 
couldn’t force me to run on any other kind of gasoline.” 


The New 


TRAFFIC 











SEALED BY 
TIDE WATER OIL 
SALES CORP 


]YDOL 


TAMPERING 
FORBIDDEN 









Itza Buick 








CASOLINE 


THERE'S GET-UP AND CET-AWAY IN EVERY DROP | OF IT 
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SOME GENIUS plucked an Urban room out of the realm 
of sheer fantasy... set it22 stories atop Fifth Avenue... 
put Lopez on the orchestra platform and St. Regis cuisine 


on the table. And New York found a summer paradise! 


ST. REGIS ROOF 


East 535th Street. Corner Fiith Avenue 





From 7.30 until 1.30, except Sunday evening ... On Sunday evening, 
dinner only, with summer concert orchestra . .. Luncheon served daily. 

















Reset 
full-bodied 


liquor 


A special blended 


richness — iced! 


EOE OO 0 


a 


Richer than any single coffee! A 
smooth, mellow blend of fine coffees, 
built up step by step. An extra 
touch of richness created years ago 
by asoutherner of the old South. 


ee 


Today Maxwell House Coffee 


has comeasa new experience tothe 


entire nation. 


For warm summer days—try 
Maxwell House Coffee iced! Its 
extra touch of richness, its smooth 


RX 


mellow goodness will bring a new 
delight to your family at table. Your 
grocer has it. 


ER 


v MAXWELL HOUSE 
/\ COFFEE 
“Good to the last drop” 
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| THE TABLE RESERVATION 
‘WT WONDER if he'll remembe: 


me. I mean, he should because 

after all you know how few peop! 
tip the head stewards on a boat and 
Charlie and me certainly tipped him 
generous the last time we was over. 

“Mabel, wouldn’t it be nice if \ 
was to have a table for just we two? 
I don’t know, Mabel, maybe it’s be- 
| cause I’m different but I just don’t 

like to have strangers at a table. | 
don’t like people watchin’ you eat. | 
always say that when strangers watch 
you eat, there’s just no enjoyment in 
what you’re eatin’, Don’t you think 
| so, Mabel? 

“And then if you order somethin’-— 
| I mean now, suppose there’s a table 
for four and you order champagne. 
You know, you simply got to ast the 
other two if they want somethin’ to 
drink and that runs into money especial- 
ly if they are strangers and not even 
| your own flesh and blood. 

“Gee, Mabel, don’t it take this line 
a long time to move? ‘You know, 
there are so many people travelling 
for the first time and everythin’ is so 
new to them so they have to ast the 
head steward about everythin’. It’s 
a wonder they don’t choose some other 
time to ast their questions. 

“Well, thank Gawd they’re movin’ 
up. Say, Mabel, I was thinkin’. If 
we did have a table for four and if 
the other two was men, that won't 
be so bad. I mean, if we order cham- 
pagne or somethin’ why these men 
| would have to order some too. Or may- 
be they would buy it theirselves. Now, 
that ain’t such a bad idea, is it? 


see 








™ ELL, if you are so tired, Mabel, 
you'd better sit down awhile. 
I know the head steward, Mr. Durand, 
from the last trip, so I can manage the 
tables myself. If oney them people 
would just move up instead of asting 
him such silly questions, then it wouldn't 
take all day to get a table. You better 
sit down, Mabel, because I'll be there 
just as soon as the person in front of 
me gets through. ‘There, Mabel, st 
down and take a load off your feet. 
“Oh, hello, Mr. Durand. H 
are you? You remember me, don’t 
you? Remember the trip last time: 
I sat at table thirty-two, remember: 
I’m Mrs. Stewart. I’m travell 
alone now with a friend. Mr. Stew- 
| art, he passed away last November and 
I’m travelling with a friend, and | 
want you to take the same care you 
took of Mr. Stewart and me the last 
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IN QUALITY AT LOW PRICES 
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7 new Whippet Six, presented as the proved by hundreds of millions of miles of 
world’s lowest priced Six, has a 7-bearing owner use. Notable among these superiorities 
crankshaft, full force-feed lubrication, silent © are full force-feed lubrication, silent timing 
timing chain, invar-strut pistons, 4-wheel chain, dig 4-wheel brakes, unsurpassed econ- 
brakes, 109%2-inch wheelbase and a host of omy, and remarkable speed and liveliness. 


other features. , . . 
Whippet bodies are attractive, roomy and 


P The Whippet Four provides an array of ad- comfortable, with wide seats, exceptional leg 
vanced mechanical features perfected and room,and narrowcorner posts for clear vision. 


Willys-Overland, Inc., Toledo, Ohio. Willys-Overland Sales Co., Ltd., Toronto, Canada 


Whippet prices range from $455 to $610. Whippet Six prices $615 to $770. 
Prices f. 0. b. Toledo, Ohio, and specifications subject to change without notice, 
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SCENTED 


DELICATELY (eucfg 
- 
<<] PERFUME 


BUT NOTA E 
S 


O sure a safeguard is Farina’s Red Crest 
Cologne, that you may readily dismiss 
any unhappy thought of perspiration odor. 


For three centuries this, the true and 
original Farina Cologne, has been the 
favorite precaution of fastidious Europe. 


Women find Farina’s Red Crest Cologne 
a gentle astringent that makes lovely skin 
all the more exquisite . . . a lasting powder 
base that insures smoothness over long 
hours ... a lotion that stimulates after the 
bath . .. and a general toilet complement 
of infinite usefulness. 


Men exult in its soothing effect after the 
shave, enjoy its luxury as a rub-down after 
bathing, and find it indispensable as a 
general refreshant. 


Obtainable at drug, specialty and de- 
partment stores. Glass bottle, 4 oz., $1; 
wicker bottle, 6 oz., $1.75; 12 oz., $3; 
24 oz., $6. 


Sole Distributor for U. S. A. 
Geo. Borgfeldt & Co., 111 E. 16th St., N. Y. 


Look for the Red Crest 





FARINAS 


RED CREST 


COLOGNE 


BATH SALTS. BATH POWDER 








time, Mr. Durand. And here’s some- 
thin’ inadvance. Yeah, I give you five 
dollars, too, last time in advance, but 
Mr. Stewart, he ain’t here no more 
to tip you hisself. He passed away 
last November, Mr. Durand. Double 
pneumonia and it came on him very 
sudden. Well, I don’t want to hold 
up the line nor nothin’ tellin’ you about 
it, Mr. Durand. I oney want a good 
table for two. Have you got a good 
table for two for us, Mr. Durand? 

“Well, that’s all right. Yes. Is it 
near one of the portholes? It is? 
Well, I’d rather not have somethin’ 
near the portholes because you know 
how it is: when the trip gets rough I 
hate to look out and see the sky go up 
and down. It don’t bother some 
people, I know, but me, it upsets me. 
Haven’t you anythin’ further away 
from the porthole? 

“A table for four? Well, my friend 
and I are travelling alone and we’d 
rather not sit with strangers. Are the 
other two men? No? Well, thanks 


'all the same, Mr. Durand, but I'd 








rather have a table for two, unless the 


| other two at the table for four are men. 


Oh, don’t bother, Mr. Durand, if it 
means goin’ through all the papers. 
No, don’t bother goin’ through all the 
papers because I don’t want to hold up 
the line. 

“Well, if the only table for two is 
near a porthole maybe I can get Mabel 
to sit facin’ it. Maybe Mabel don’t 
mind the sky goin’ up and down. What 
number is that table? Fourteen. 
You gave me thirty-two last time. I 
suppose thirty-two is taken? 
then it'll have to be fourteen. 


H, Mr. Durand, this is for the | 


first sittin’. I don’t want it for 
the first sittin’ because I don’t get up 
that early. Haven’t you anythin’ for the 
second sittin’? You have a table for 
two away from the porthole? 
ain’t that nice? 
Thirty-nine? Well, that’s better than 
fourteen. That’s almost ear thirty- 
two. ‘Thirty-two, that’s what I had 
last time. Well, that’s fine. Thank 
you again, Mr. Durand, and I'll take 
care of you again after the trip. I’m 
sure if Mr. Stewart was alive today 
he’d appreciate what you’re doin’. 
“Mabel. Mabel, I got the table 
and it’s for two. Yeah, it’s number 
thirty-nine. I had number thirty-two 
last time. <Ain’t that a coincidence? 
“You see, Mabel, you can get almost 
anythin’ you want if you have been 
abroad before and know how to 
go about it without asting no silly ques- 
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e don’t know 
who started it... 
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CHERRY » RASPBERRY * GRAPE 


but — It simply goes 


to show how stories make 
the rounds. 





Well, | 


Welt, | 


What number is it? | 


For instance...the new Hoffman 
Fruit Drinks... Raspberry, Cherry 
or Grape flavor...are meant to 
be served just as they bubble 
forth from their gold-crowned, 
amber-tinted bottles. 


NOT “mixed.” 


| But someone got confidential 
with someone. Notes were com- 
pared. The story spread—and 
| now, from Park Avenue to the 
Battery...! 


| The large bottle...25 cents, plus deposit... 
Serves six guests 








HOFFMAN 
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tions. Come on, Mabel, let’s go eat 
now. <Any table will do, because I 
know from the last trip that the first 
meal is eaten at any table.” 
—ARTHUR KOoBER 


THE FOLLOW~UP 
. AY I please speak to Mr. 


Throckmorton?” 

“Who?” 

“Mr. Throckmorton. Mr. Wils- 
bach J. Throckmorton, the—” 

“Oh, this is Mr. Throckmorton 
speaking. On the wire.” 

“Beg pardon? ” 

“T say Throckmorton on the wire. 
This is Throckmorton.” 

“Oho, yes. I seee Mr. Throck- 
morton, this is Elwood Hempstead. 
You know, College ’20, Law ’22.” 

“Sorry, but I didn’t get that last.” 

“Elwood Hempstead. I said I was 
College 20, Law ’22.” 

“Oho, yes yesyes. Sorry. You're 
calling about the drive dinner, aren’t 
yout” 

“That’s it, Mr. Throckmorton. I 
just called—” 

“Fine. I hope you'll be able to 


come. Shall I make a reservation for 


yout " 

“Well, that’s what I was calling 
about. I wanted to tell you but I’m 
sorry I don’t think Pll be able to make 
it the fifteenth. I’m going to be—” 

“Well, now that’s too bad, Mr. 


Hemphill. All right. Well, good- 


: 9 
bye 


Uh—goodbye.” 


—Joun O’Hara 


A THOUGHT FOR THIS WEEK 


[Letter to the Times] 
Greenwich, Conn. 


To THE Epitor: The Times editorial 
“Decline of Cycling Here” was noted with 
keen interest. I am a middle-aged woman 
who not only dares but takes the keenest 
delight in the clean, healthful exercise of 
riding my wheel. I earn my living in 
private homes, and when time off duty is 

corded I go on my bicycle, against the 
wind at the start of my outing, so as to 
be aided by the wind on my return. I 
travel on the Albany or Boston Post 
Koads, and sometimes on the beautiful 
Bronx River Parkway. 

I return each time to my otherwise 
monotonous duties thoroughly relaxed, 

ith a cleaner, broader outlook on life— 
tired sometimes, but never frightened, 

s you say, by traffic; filled with a re- 
new ed energy and a light-hearted cheer- 
tulness which cannot be found in any 

‘her form of amusement than bicycle 

ling. P. H. 
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THovsanps 
of motorists are 
seeking the best road 
to roam—the road 
combining scenic variety 
and charm with thoroughly 
comfortable stopping places 
to break the journey. Of all 
the interesting trips in America, 
the Four Great United Trails 
stand out preeminent. Each way 
lies endless adventure by day—and 
by night, the chance to 


Stop at the Sign 





of a Good Hotel 


Let us send you the story of these mem- 
orable tours, illustrated with large main 
route maps. Address your request to 
United Hotels headquarters in New York 
or ask for the booklets at any of the 


Montreal Trail 


Hotels in the United System 


The ROOSEVELT New York City 
The BENJAMIN FRANKLIN Philadelphia 
The OLYMPIC 
The BANCROFT Worcester, Mass. 
The ROBERT TREAT Newark, N. J. 
The ALEXANDER HAMILTON 

Paterson, N, J. 
Trenton, N. J. 


Harrisburg, Pa. 








Seattle, Wash. 


The STACY-TRENT 
The PENN-HARRIS 
The TEN EYCK Albany, N. Y. 
The ONONDAGA Syracuse, N. Y. 
The ROCHESTER Rochester, N. Y. 
The SENECA _ ” 
The NIAGARA 

The LAWRENCE 
The PORTAGE 

The DURANT 

The PRESIDENT 

El CONQUISTADOR* 


IN CANADA 
The MOUNT ROYAL Montreal 
KING EDWARD HOTEL Toronto 
ROYAL CONNAUGHT 
The CLIFTON Niagara Falls 
The PRINCE EDWARD Windsor 
The ADMIRAL BEATTY Saint John, N. B. 
* Opening November, 1928 


The Four Great United Trails 


Motorists are invited to send for one or more of the following trail booklets: 


Niagara Falls, N. Y. 
Erie, Pa. 

Akron, Ohio 

Flint, Michigan 
Kansas City, Mo. 


Tucson, Ariz. 


Hamilton 





1. Trail of Two Countries—From Salem, Mass., to Saint John, New Brunswick. 
2. Loop-the-Lakes Trail— Circling Lake Erie and Lake Ontario to Montreal. 

3. Hudson Valley-Montreal Trail — From New York to Montreal. 

4. Blue and Gray Trail—From New York through Pennsylvania and Virginia. 


UNITED HOTELS 
COMPANY OF AMERICA 


Executive Offices: 25 West 45th St., New York 


Afiliaed AMERICAN HOTELS CORPORATION 














Paris, JUNE 27 


T was very jolly of the authorities 

to hold the French international 

tennis early enough so that a few 
valuable hints would be available in 
time for the American summer ward- 
robe. 

The line-up for the recent matches, 
which finished with Cochet beating 
Lacoste and Helen Wills solemnly and 
methodically putting one over on Eileen 
Bennett, looked rather well. It was 
amazing to see two such good-looking 
girls so proficient on the court. Bennett, 
as I cabled, prefers the one-piece type 


OR tg 


ON AND OFF 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


of thing. Her favorite model, which 
she has in several editions, has a V-neck 
finished with a small collar and a rather 
tight waist (when I say waist, I do not 
mean hips), further emphasized by a 
belt of the 
linen as the dress. 

pleated with three-inch pleats. Sleeve- 
less, of course. Another model of hers 
that is slightly more spectacular to the 


narrow some fine white 


The skirt is side- 


eye is made in the same way, with nar- 
row black bindings around the collar, 
helt, and hem. It’s nice. Also, the 
waist is a bit looser than is the case 
with the others, which is a good idea 
in view of the fact that the girl inclines 
to round shoulders. She has seventeen 
(number unverified, but probably un- 
derestimated) cardigan sweaters in 
soft, fuzzy wool, all colors of the 
spectrum being represented. 

While watching the tennis, Miss 
Bennett was observed wearing a char- 
treuse green crcépe de Chine dress with 
a V-neck and tucks running up in a V- 
shape from the side of the waist to the 
bottom of the neck. ‘The coat, same 
color, was straight with a few tucks. 
The hat was small and cloche-shaped. 
The were. white, 
models, with brown leather trimmings 


shoes one-strap 


e a 


“And this beautiful piano, madam, 
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and a leather heel of that height w! 

is neither one thing nor the other. 

is neither high nor low, thin nor 
and, though hideous, has always | 
worn by smart Frenchwomen as 
only sport heel permissible for c! 
This all sounds vague, but I have mut- 
tered about these shoes often and | 
hear now that you can buy them in 
New York, somewhat belatedly. 

Helen Wills looked a little as if she 
had been let out between classes to take 
part in the tournament in school uni- 
form. Nice, neat, long-waisted mid- 
dies turned up around the bottom to 
give extra thickness to the hips and 
folded back and buttoned on each side, 
presumably for the same reason. A 
V-neck with plenty of collar, two 
pockets, one of them with a monogram, 
and cap sleeves completed the picture. 
The style is as unvarying as her ex- 
pression. 

A silent woman busily taking notes 
on the play was garbed in a bright navy 
blue skirt and jacket of crépe de Chine 
with a white blouse, a navy cloche, and 


was designed by Rube Goldberg.” 
} 
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EAST SIXTY-EIGHTH ST. 


lite. 
Builder 
Frep T. Ley & Co., Inc. 
Architect 
VAN WarRT & WEIN 
Supervising Architect 
Cross & Cross 


Management 
Douctas L. ELLIMAN & Co. 


wy 


Four names that are in themselves 
insurance of an extremely fine 
residential building. . , . Those 
who are privileged.to own, and 
occupy these new apartment homes 
may be comfortable in the knowl- 
edge that in each and every item 
of equipment and service they. 
have the best. 
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Keelwinator 


EFEECEREC REFRIGERATION TS 


... were selected after exacting research, to preserve 
and protect the food supplies throughout the building. 
Kelvinator is proud to serve this distinguished clientele. 

Kelvinator is the oldest electric refrigerator for the 
home. The first Kelvinator ever installed (in 1915) is 
still “giving wonderful service.” 





KELVINATOR SALES CORPORATION 
1 West Forty-seventh Street, New York City 
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YOU’LL LEARN SOME- 
THING THAT EVERY WO- 
MAN OUGHT TO KNOW 


—_ as never before 
women insist on knowing ex- 
actly what they are buying and 
how and where it was made. 
That’s true of food and cloth- 
ing. It’s even more important 
of blankets. 


Esmond Blankets are made 
in clean, airy, sunshiny mills 
by skilled and willing hands... 
In the peace and quiet of an 
old New England village—Es- 
mond, Rhode Island. 

To show you the beauty of 
these blankets and the infinite 
variety of color and “aeons in 
which they are made, a com- 
plete line of Esmond Blankets 
is nowon displayin one of New 
York’s most fascinating shops. 

Here at your leisure you can 
see blankets of every color, 
material, weight, weave and 
yrice. Never before so many 
Sete in one place so con- 
veniently arranged, and each 
and every one an Esmond 
Blanket— your assurance that 
they are made as you would 
have them made. 


TRADE MARK 


ESMOND 
Blanket Shop 


FIFTH AVENUE at 47th STREET 
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Gordon V-line hosiery. ‘This last is 
not bad with sports clothes, by the way. 
I understand they are trying to make 
it international. 


HE rest of the world wears navy 
blue and white printed crépe de 
Chine to such an extent that I gave 
mine to the femme de chambre the 
other day. Chartreuse green is a mar- | 
vellous onlooker sports color, as a num- 
ber of well-dressed women must have 
suspected. If you watch the make-up 
carefully, it can be done. Brilliant 
yellow also appeared as a pleasant dash 
of color here and there on the inev- 
itable beige-and-black background. 
New straw hats were everywhere, 
and if one records that the shape is the 
cloche with narrow or slightly widish | 
brims and a ribbon band, one has the 
entire story. Crowns are low, of | 
course. “There were numbers of that | 





Patou model with the navy or black felt 
top and the white linen brim. There 
were quite a few light straw crowns 
with dark felt brims to reverse this | 
combination. The only millinery 
novelty seems to lie in contrast of 
color and material. 

Plenty of three-cornered scarfs flut- 
tered, especially in—oh Lord!—navy 
and white polka dots. 





HEN you are getting that new 

evening dress that should last 
through the autumn months, remember 
the higher waists and tendency to prin- 
cess effects. They are not too trailly, but 
are definitely longer on an evener line. 
For afternoon, you can sneer all you 
like at my warnings about polka-dotted 
velvet, but it comprises one-third of all 
the velvet shown for winter. And there 
are yards and yards of printed matelassé | 
which are too horrible. They are made | 


especially for the American trade, the 
manufacturers having the 
American Express and the 
American Legion wives and decided 
that, art or no art, they may as well 
give the Middle Western prairies what 
they seem to crave. —PaARISITE 


visited 
noticed 


THIS AND THAT 
Fine Print — Personal 
Powder — Minor Music 


FTER the overwhelming _bil- 

lows of printed chiffon lingerie | 
that have surged across the aii! 
in the last couple of years, most | 
of it a travesty of a rather attractive 
idea, I thought printed lingerie could 
never mean a thing to me again. | 
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for face and after bath 


by 


PARIS 


FRANCE 


Creations of PAUL POIRET 


In the fashionable odeurs of Rosine, 
come these new powders direct 
from Paris... Poudre Rosine—a face 
powder remarkable for its lasting 
qualities, its fine, even texture and 
medium weight—and Talc Rosine, 
a superlative talcum for the /o//ette, 


in charming glass container. 


Mademoiselle will love them! 


At all better shops. 
/ 


POUDRE ROSINE 
(In the 10 preferred shades) 
In odeurs: Nuit de Chine (Night in 
China), Hahna, la fleur secréte (the 
strange and secret flower), Maha- 
radjah and Qui-es-tu? (Who are you?) 


TALC ROSINE 


In odeurs: Nuit de Chine (Night in 

China), Hahna, /a fleur secréte (the 

strange and secret flower), Qui-es-tu? 
(Who are you?) 


LES PARFUMS DE ROSINE, 


4047 


INC. 


I} TWENTY WEST 371TH STREET, NEW YORK 
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must, however, swallow my words. 
here is at the Colony Lingerie Shop, 
664 Madison Avenue, some of the most 

tractive sports lingerie I know—and 

s all printed. It is crépe de Chine 

in extremely fine quality, the sort 

t slips caressingly through your 

vers. It is severely tailored, having 
no elaboration beyond qu: antities of very 
fine pleats, w hich you are the one to 
worry about in the laundry. I do 
know that these things are well enough 
cut so that no iron could be brutal 
enough to spoil their fit. There are 
panties on fitted yokes which come as 
sets, with either a chemise or a slip. 

Nightgowns and pajamas may be 
had in prints to match the pantie sets, 
and nothing could be better for travel- | 
ling. One nightgown is cut front and | 
back with deep V’s, whose points are 
finely smocked at the shoulders and 
tied together with shoestring straps. 
The backgrounds of the silks are de- 
lightful chalky pastel shades. ‘Tiny 
flowers are in bright colors, and each | 
piece is bound with a narrow band of a 
contrasting shade. For instance: dull 
blue has violet binding; soft pink has 
china blue binding; apricot has deep 
rose binding. Finally, you couldn’t find 
silk lingerie in better taste for young 
girls of such an age that you are dubious 
about Jetting them have it at all. 

The Colony Shop seems to be un- 
usually successful with blue—for every- 
body knows how hard it is to get blue 
lingerie in shades that will wash well 
and not be tacky. Also it has 
marvellous baby clothes—the printed 
piqué sunbonnets are darling—and you 





might be pleased to know that it sends | 


out its orders packed with the most 
heavenly jasminesachet that I have ever 
come across. You gather by now that 
[ have a high opinion of this shop. 


NM Y surmise is that about one woman 
in sixty has skin of such a color 
t she can walk into a place and get 
‘ powder that is exactly the right shade 
for her. The other fifty-nine can | 
ther minister to themselves, clumsily | 
lumping different powders together 
nd probably mixing them with the 
i or the shoehorn, or they 
in use whatever comes and waste a 
of energy fretting about it. All 
s may now be changed with the | 
ning of Tourneur, 580 Fifth 
‘nue (entrance on Forty-seventh | 
eet), which is a modernistically 
d-out place dedicated exclusively 
art of blending powders to order, 
“any skin soever. 


ee 


-. bd ° 
urneur’s goes about it very sciene | 
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Its name — 


BAILEY’S BEACH 


It goes places 


and does things Tan calf and white buck. 
A thin sole. Contoured in 
a semi-custom last, com- 


fortable from the first. It 


You need a social shoe like 
this. It’s part of the season... 
Sth. ome people —— goes with the clothes at 
i : —_ : places that place you. 
this John Ward shoe is always 
seen in the best places... A 
guest-pennant flutters at the star- 
board spreader when it trots up 
the gang-way. It’s in a gay 
box at polo. It dances at the 
breeziest pavilion ... It’s 
welcome where you’d 


most like to be invited. 






44S 


ohn Ward 


MEN'S SHOES 


Equal value in smart hose, too! 
555 FIFTH AVENUE 


Other shops in 
New York, Philadelphia 
and Newark 

















ESTABLISHED 1818 


| » 
/ his Alle l 
SCLOTHINGS) » 
Gentlemens Furnishing Goods, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 


NEW YORK 

















Clothes for Midsummer 


Send for Price List of Suirts 
BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 


LITTLE BUILDING PLAZA BUILDING AUORAIN BUILDING 
Tacwont com. Bonsron Country Reosee 220 Brucwwe Avene 























15 East 49th St. 
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Now You Can SEE 

















Now Open for Inspection — Elevator Running 


Supervising Architect CROSS & CROSS 
Selling and Managing Agent 


DouglasL.Elliman6&Co. 


Agent on premises daily and Sunday 


25 SUTTON. 
PLAGE 


Northeast (Corner Fifty-Eighth Ot 


O*d) have told you of the ex- 
VU treme desirability of this 
new city residence—but now you 
can see it for yourself. You can 
see from its windows the ever- 
changing panorama of river craft. 
Now you can see its cheerful 
rooms with all day long sunshine 
tempered by river breezes. 
can visualize the development of 
your home in these finished apart- 
ments. You will find 25 Sutton Place all we have claimed for 
it —all that its plans promised —and more; a residence worthy of 
interest, to which we invite your inspection. 


Ten and Eleven Rooms Each an Entire Floor —From $35,000 


100% Cooperative — Ready This Summer 
Builder ANTHONY A. PATERNO 


You 


Architect ROSARIO CANDELA 


Plaza 9200 
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tifically: a man (cosmetic artist) from 
Paris studies your skin under natural 
and under artificial light; he then pre- 
scribes the formula for the powder \ 
will need; after that the powde: is 
blended right under your critical eye, 
the blender using scoops and weights 
and pestles and mortars in the most 
impressive way; in the end it is boxed 
and delivered, and a record of your 
formula kept on file so that you mai 
have it refilled at any time. In most 
cases, it is advisable to have two differ- 
ent powders blended, for daytime and 
for evening. The powder is fine and 
light, the sort that stays on without 
making a thin paste on the skin, is 
pleasantly perfumed, and is priced at 
$3.50 a box, including blending. 


Fe age gpeee of those completely 
silly and delightful superfluities 
has appeared. It is, believe me please, 
a harmonica that plays tunes from music 
rolls, like a pianola. All the feller be- 
hind it has to do is blow and turn a 
little crank! This has completely up- 
set my critical equilibrium; I am crazy 
about it. It is the last word in canned 
music—you don’t even have to know 
how to play a mouth organ in order to 
enjoy it. It’s about twice the size of 
an ordinary harmonica. You insert 
the roll by much the same method as 
you load the film into a camera. It is 
painted a lovely bright red, and perhaps 
you think your little boy would enjoy; 
one, but I vow it will never reach th 
poor kid’s hands if you have a try at it 
first. You can get any variety of tune 
for it, all the way from “Old Kentucky 
Home” to “My Blue Heaven.” It is 
called the Rolmonica; it costs $2.50) 
and extra rolls, ten cents. You will 
find it at the Shelton Music Shop, Inc., 
619 Madison Avenue. 

The same shop offers a folding 
phonograph that telescopes into a black 
case of just the size and appearance of 
a fair-sized Kodak. This little doodad 
is very well constructed, will play 
twelve-inch record on one winding, 
and has remarkably good tone consider- 
ing its ridiculous size. It is made in 
Switzerland, is officially titled th 
Excelda Gramophone, and its price ! 
$15. You can listen as you go. 


H™ AND THERE: The _ latest 
flourish in the earnest pursuit 0! 
the simple life—decorated crépe-paj 
cocktail napkins for summer cotta, 
at the Three New Yorkers, 8 W 
Forty-seventh Street... . A partitio! 
candy-box, which is afterward used for 
stockings, is a nice gift; filled, 
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Sherry’s; unfilled, at Franklin Simon’s. 
_. Alexander Wilson, 280 Madison 
venue, has unusually good sodas... . 
\ wedding present: round leather 

mp-box, holding a roll of five hun- 
d stamps; you pull out stamps by 
one’s, three’s, or by the yard; at 


ick, Starr & Frost. —M.C. 


AS TO MEN 


Lounge Suits from the 
Volga—Belts with a 
Snap 


Ege by attractive 
1 window _ dis- 
plays, we stepped 
into Finchley’s and 
saw an_ excellent 
lounge costume in 
light blue silk. The 
blouse is made on the general order 
of a Russian one, with a high military 
neck, but the coat is tailored a little 
more snugly than most Russian blouses 
we've seen. It costs $35; and can be 
used effectively over a bathing suit this 
summer. 

Finchley also has a new bag of a 
shape we haven’t seen before. It has a 
zipper opening, as most bags seem to 
nowadays, and the upper part is soft 
leather and looks like a bullet. Below 
that the leather gets stiffer and becomes 
oblong in shape, just like any other bag. 
Although not so awfully large, it’s 
roomy and is of very smart appearance. 

Another innovation we saw at 


ie 


Finchley’s was some pajamas worth 
considering if you like loud colors and 
yet are sensitive about wearing them. 
All in one color, more or less, the only 
contrasting note is a narrow piping 
t collar and cuff. Not at all fright- 


ening 


SOMEONE has told us that we 

have been seriously neglecting the 
belt situation. Belts have always 
seemed the same at every shop, the 


LN 


only difference being your choice of a 
buckle and monogram. However, 
there is an old stunt in belts that 


cing boomed again. The Hickok 














Company, for instance, has put out | 
lt made of live leather. Examples 
shown in Wallach’s window 

while ago, held by two hands 
ch moved to stretch and relax the 
ier, They’re almost as elastic as 
rubber band, and this elasticity is | 
ved to make for comfort. | 
\lartin’s spring belt, another of the 


iding and contracting type, can be 
































that blew, so I don’t know where you get your argunicr 


a . . r = PF _— 
“You're always preaching economy to me—if you hadn’t tried to save ¢ 


dollar you’d have put that Kelly-Springfield on the wheel in the first plac 
Now it’ll cost you $3.00 to have your suit cleanes 
“Is that sol Well, that Kelly didn’t cost any more than this piece of jun? 


1” 
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SHACKLE-BOUND—to yourwrist- 
watch! 

At least, watch straps act like iron 
haberdashery when one tries to 
break loose from them. Everything 
but a back-hand flip is necessary 
and then you’ve got to be good to 
keep the watch away from the floor. 


The unhandy buckle on most straps 
makes the trouble. Krementz Wrist 
Watch Bands have no buckle. In- 
stead,neat expanding links are used 
that open sufficiently to allow easy 
passage of watch and strap over the 
hand. Or the watch can be pushed 
up on the forearm when washing 
the hands, avoiding the danger of 
losingit by forgetfulness or foul play. 
In Krementz Quality Rolled Gold 
Plate, Krementz Wrist Watch Bands 
are offered fitted with leather at 
$7.50; with flexible Milanaise Mesh, 
$12.50 and $15. Jewelers can also 
show them to you in solid 14 kt. or 
18 kt. white, yellow or green gold, 
and in solid platinum. 

Write for name of nearest jeweler 
or phone our New York office, 
Lackawanna 3123. 


KREMENTZ & CO., Newark, N. J. 





Flexible Mesh or Milanaise Band 
and Link Case made in solid 14 
kt. or 18 kt. white, yellow or green 
gold; and solid a also in 
Krementz Quali 


ty Rolled Gold 






Krementz Wrist Watch 
Band—completely ex- 
panded. Ample allow. 
ance for free passage 
over hand or up on 


forearm. a 


lKarement3 





WRIST WATCH BAND 











! . . 
| much more so against dirt. 








ter of lightweight shoes. 





had at Ryan’s in the Hotel McAlpin, 
and probably at other shops. 
It looks well and seems practical. 
While in Ryan’s we saw a beach bag, 
in brown and white stripes, that sells 
for just $4.85, and should be quite 
serviceable. 


EING in the neighborhood, in 
Thirty-fourth Street, we went in- 
to McCreery’s and wandered around, 
looking at the counters and seeing 
bright underwear. If you really want 
loud underwear, McCreery’s selections 
are worth inspecting. In another 
counter was a silk tie, in green and 
light green stripes, one of the best- 
looking we’ve seen. We bought it, 
but they have some others. 

Still on Thirty-fourth Street, at 
Fifth, the underwear counter at Alt- 
man’s made us wonder for about the 
tenth time why one-piece is not more 
popular. There are some suits of it 
at Altman’s made of a mesh that’s as 
cool and as full of holes as cheesecloth. 
Because it’s one-piece you avoid all 
bands around the waist, and waist- 
bands are, you must admit, not so com- 
fortable in summer. 


UR _ golfing contemporary has 
been talking about some yellow 

golf balls which he found to be at least 
as visible as white against grass and 
The balls 

referred to can be found at Alex Tay- 
lor, for one place. There are several 
makes, one of which is Taylor’s own. 
Right next to the counter where the 
golf balls are shown you'll see 
garters with wooden tees fastened 
to them. Our guess is that they may 
be uncomfortable, but are made on 


the theory that a real golfer will put 


up with anything to own a new 
doodad. 


T last, it seems, the shoe stores are 

beginning to make a serious mat- 
If the latter 
can be made fairly durable, with soles 
not too thin, there’s nothing more ser- 
viceable for hot weather. Finchley is 
stocked with a whole line of new shoes, 
and three or four of the models are 
light and good-looking. Moreover, 
French, Shriner & Urner have a new 
lightweight shoe which they assure me 
will last well. None of these shoes are 
brogues, of course, because brogues are 
naturally ponderous. However, we 
have never given up the hope that one 
day we’ll find a broguish shoe that isn’t 
heavy, and a light shoe that lasts even 
—RAGLAN 


if you scuff. 
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Paid is » 
(a) 


LOVABLE 


**Lovable’’— Fox trots, vocal chorus, Skinny Ennis 
3937 
6] Don’t Care’’ — Hal Kemp and his Orchestra 


put 





*‘Bells of St. Mary’s” — Fox trot, vocal chorus 
by Scrappy Lambert 

“Mississippi Lullaby’’— Waltz, chorus by 
Lambert, Jack Denny and his Orchestra 3883 


**_Lauretta’”’ — Fox trot, vocal chorus, Eddy Thomas 


**Dixie Dawn’’—Fox trot, chorus by Irving Kauf- 
man, Colonial Club Orchestra 3906 


Vaughn de Leath, with 


**Sorry for Me’’- 
Orchestra 


“I’m Away from the World When I’m 
| Away from You” 3932 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 





There’s new snap, rhythm and pep i” 
Brunswick Records 


| PANATROPES-RADIOLAS-RECORDS 
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PLAYER~PIANO 
ROLLS 

Bits of Brightness for the 

Warm (Maybe) Season 





N the lightweight 
, & period, the player- 
piano lists continue 
to offer music that 
does not demand 
analysis, concentra- 
tion, or even much 
The July catalogues con- 


attention. 
tain an uncommonly high percentage 
of merely showy effusions, none of 
which you will find listed in the com- 
mentary below, but there also are a 
few shimmering trifles that will not 


come amiss. 

The latest thing in novelties, by 
the way, is a “Musical Dictionary,” 
issued by Duo-Art, which consists of 
definitions of musical terms, illus- 
trated with examples. The compilers 
are Robert Armbruster, who plays the 
hits, and Clinton Amorous. 
also are two musical-comedy selections 
which will delight collectors of songs 
that you want to remember. One is 
a medley from Victor Herbert’s “Prin- 
cess Pat,” played by Adam Carroll 
for Ampico; the other is a selection 
from Richard Rodgers’ “Present 
Arms,” done by Henry Kiselik for 
Welte-Mignon, 

By companies, as usual, the sug- 
gestions for July include the follow- 


ing reels: 
AMPICO 


Impromptu, Op. 36, No. 2— 
Chopin. Played by Benno Moisei- 
witsch. Moiseiwitsch’s Chopin has un- 
usual recording qualities, and_ this 
Impromptu is a fine addition to his 
list. An all-Chopin Ampico recital by 


Moiseiwitsch is now not only possible | 


but agreeable. 


There | 








A Day In Venice (“Venetian Love 


Song” and “Good Night” )—Nevin. 
Played by Milton Suskind. Com- 
pletion of the suite, of which the first 
two excerpts were issued last month. 
The music is sentimental, of course, 
Out not at all irritating, and Mr. Sus- 
kind obtains its best values. 


Duo-ArT 
A Love Srory—Erich J. Wolff. 
Viayed by Adolf Waterman. There 
- too few piano recordings of the 


clous music of Erich J. Wolff, and | 


5 Characteristically charming bit is, | 
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AMOR SKIN — Europe’s Scientific 
Beauty Discovery 


CIENCE tells us that under the skin are myriads of tiny 
cells which must be kept healthy if the skin is to re- 
main firm and lineless. 


There lies the foundation of beauty, not the outer skin 
which may be momentarily beautified by temporary 
artifice. There, too, lies the secret of the success of 
Amor Skin. This marvelous discovery by German 
scientists penetrates beneath the skin. It helps these 
cells to function naturally. Thus it aids in the 
restoration or preservation of the lovely contours 
of youth and in the correction of lines on face, 
neck and hands. 


Amor Skin is unlike anything you have ever 
used. - It is an organic preparation that 
beautifies in nature’s own way. Delightful 
to use and unqualifiedly recommended 

for every woman who would rejuvenate 
or preserve her beauty. 


Single Strength (for women between the ages 
of twenty and thirty-five) . . . . $16.50 


Double Strength (for those beyond thirty- 
five or for difficultcases) . . . $25.00 


Amor Skin is packaged and 
sealed in Germany and imported 
to this country only by 


Amorskin Corporation 
Steinway Hall,111-113 W.57th St. 
New York 


cA JAR of Amor 


Skin is sufficient 
for six months’ treat- 
ment if used as directed. 


ENDORSED by 
prominent physi- 
cians both here and 
abroad. 





AMOR SKI 








Amorskin Corporation 


Steinway Hall, 111-113 W. 57th St., New York City ¢ AMOR SKIN was award- 
ed the Grand Prix and Gold 
Medal at the International 
Exposition of Confort 


¢c Ask about Amor 


Skin at any of the lead- 
ing department stores, 
drug stores, specialty 


Please send booklet 


» » Qo”7 < 

ye ved a \ Name - a 2 - agra ya wes. pow 
orinteresting t. , 

: — Medaglia d'Oro at the Flor- 

. : : 997 

Address a ence Exposition in 1927. 












calls for orange juice. In 
mixed drinks. In ices and des- 
serts. SumMorRO ORANGE con- 
tains no preservative. It is 
always ready to use. Order 


} from your dealer today! 


Sole distributors 


CANADA Dry GINGER ALE 
Incorporated 


25 West 43rd St., New York 


Its convenience 
will convince you 


More and more people are 
using Sumoro ORANGE, in- 
stead of bothering to squeeze 
oranges. SuMorRO ORANGE is 
concentrated orange juice 
sweetened, with a dash of 
lemon juice added. Conveni- 
ent! Economical! Use Sumoro 
ORANGE wherever the recipe 





a) 














SUMORO 25c 


__ORANGE | 











NEW YORK'S 


Twenty-six stores in New York. 
Not to mention ten in Brooklyn. 





(Such 
C o e a 
¢ Distinctive 
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BEACH COATS 
_ BATHING SUITS 
SUMMER NEGLIGEES 
AND SPORT CLOTHES 
are here in profusion—that you will be 
amply repaid by a visit to our 
Women’s Department—Moreover we 


will make anything for you if we 
have not just what you wish. 


NEW YORK, EXCHANGE 


WOMAN’S WORK 
541! Madison Avenue New)or 


| Wo ww wr | 


| the numerous crowds that pass and re 


the bottle 


| Carroll. 
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SHORTHAND & N I 
TYPEWRITING IN ONE MO H 
By Prof. Miller, who taught at 
Columbia University FIVE YEARS 
—M ILLER INSTITUTE 
OF SHORTHAND 
1465 Broadway at 42nd St., N. Y. City 


(This is not a Correspondence Course) 
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I hope, only a prelude to more of this 
composer’s works. 

SAPPHIRE—Rube Bloom. Played 
by the composer. Rube Bloom, one of 
the ablest of jazz pianists, is develop- 
ing his earlier idiom into somethi: 
more substantial. “Sapphire” is more 
sophisticated than the popular “‘Solil- 
oquy” and somewhat more restrained, 
The pianist plays it just as the com- 
poser would have wished it. 


WELTE-MIGNON 


A Wattz DreamM—Oscar Straus. 
Played by Erno Rapee. “A Waltz 


Dream” is one of the best scores of 


| modern Viennese opera, and Mr. 
| Rapee plays this music with 


great 
verstand, 

Hejre Katr—Hubay. Played by 
Richard Singer. Of all the virtuoso 
pieces for the fiddle, Hubay’s “‘Scénes 
de la Csarda”’ is one of the most sub- 
stantial, and Mr. Singer’s perform- 


| ance of this lively excerpt converts 


the original into a delightful adven- 


| ture. —R. A. S. 


Player-Piano Dance Rolls 
AmPIco 


Crazy Ruytuo. Played by Victor 
Arden. 

Dirxte Dawn. Played by Adam 
Carroll. 

Sr. Louis Buus. Played by Adam 


De Luxe (WELTE) 
Ger Our ano Get UNDER THE 
Moon. Played by Holbrook King. 
LirrLtE Loc Capin oF DREAMs. 
Played by Jack Wehrlen. 
My Per. Played by Johnny John- 


| son. 


Dvuo-ArT 
IMAGINATION. Played by Phil 
Ohman. 

Jusr a Lirrie Brr o’ Drirt- 
woop. Played by Alan Moran. 

Last Nicutr I DreamMep Y 
Kissep Me. Played by Ralph Ad- 


dison,. —Pop 


Permit me to add that I have to go in 
and out morning, noon and night among 


| pass on Forty-second Street, and where 


I used to see many drunks I now 

scarcely one a week, and when I do se 
one the comment of the crowd is, “P 
fool,” or “Where did he get it?” P. : 
JOHNSTON. —From letter to the Times. 


As the case may be? 
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KIT SEES THE KING | 
NE day Kit (my girl friend) | 


and I read two different items 
in the same London newspaper 


t interested us deeply. 
“Good-night!” Kit said. 
“What?” I said. 

“Have you ever heard of America’s 
Only Woman Bishop?” Kit said. 

‘tle,’ 

“Well,” Kit said, “this is very 
serious. America’s Only Woman | 
Bishop has just landed in England. 
What do you think she’s here for?” 

“What?” I said. | 

“She’s come over to enlighten the 
British People on the catastrophes 
bound to follow upon a wet Catholic’s 
getting into the White House,” Kit 
said. “She says she’s here to get the 
British people to help her keep Al 
Smith out of the White House.” 

Kit put on her coat and_ hat. 
America’s Only Woman Bishop was | 
speaking over Hampstead way and Kit | M 
had made up her mind to go over and iste LO . eC Triafti 

vO 


sort of take a hand. Wouldn’t I 


long, she said. : y 
er a. ma like to say why, but V VV ho WwW ont EeVeETi try 


I really didn’t want to go and listen to 
America’s Only Woman Bishop keep- 

ing Al Smith out of the White House, | co Haddon Hall 
hecause I had read in the same paper | 

that the King was creating Knights | 
of the Garter this very day in West- | 
minster Abbey. I wanted to see the | 








“ HESE cigars 
my father and good enough for my grandfather and they’re 





good enough for 


King. I didn’t tell Kit but I made up good enough for me.” 
my mind that I would manage to see Habit may be hard to shake, but some violent shaking has 
King. transpired in the last few decades, 
I 


And it was the habit to eat 17 course dinners, lavish lunches, 
beefsteak breaktasts. Now dinners are five courses, and who 


] FIGURED that if I got down 
carly this morning and got a good 
place along the walk I'd get to see 

King go in and, later, come out 


wants a beefsteak for breakfast? 


Once men waddled behind vast and prideful paunches—now 


e Abbey. I got down at half-past they keep squash courts busy and keep their waistlines down. 

ong The King was due there at noon. Once they smoked powerful cigars—now they smoke lighter, 
Well, Laws bystanders -—— already milder cigars, in tune with their altered habits. 

a Fae ee ee ee ee Such a cigar is Haddon Hall. Modern. Mild. Mellow. Mild 


w near the edge of the curb. At ten 
| had wormed into the second row. 
\ ] 


as a Florida breeze. Mellow as Cuban sunshine. Satisfying as 


. ten point rise on your favorite stock. 
even a man near me in the front a ten point rise ) 


accidentally stepped out of his 
. | was in it in a trice. Well, now All sizes, all shapes—10c to 20¢. 


Ask any good tobacconist about town for this new-day cigar. 


IT had a good place in the front row, 
tty soon Id get to see the King. 
\bout this time the big Welsh 


rds came along and lined up in 


tof us. We could hear cheering in Ne 
the direction of Trafalgar Square. The 
Ning was about to arrive. I was about 
t the King! I had been waiting 


D. EMIL KLEIN CO., NEW YORK 








three hours, but luck was with 
I was in the front row—in a 
Ww minutes now—well, unfor- 

just as the King came up the 





67 York Street 





and a bottle of Hay’s 


Five Fruit! As _ indis- 
pensable to summer bev- 
erages and desserts as 
flags to a regatta. 


Order your season’s 
supply of the smart, red 
wrapped bottles now, 
from any good grocer. 


Blended with utmost 
care from the finest qual- 
ity fruits and pure cane 
sugar. Ready for instant- 
ly preparing punches, 
fruit cups, cocktails, jel- 
lies, fruit sauces and an 
infinite variety of 
other drinks and 
desserts. 






Write for “35 Ways of Using” 
Hay’s Five Fruit 


HAY’S FRUIT JUICE CO. 


HAY'S. 
‘Five Fruit 











walk one of those big guards planted | 
himself square between me and the | 
King and I couldn’t budge right or | 
left for the crowd, so I didn’t see the | 

| 


| King that time. 


In any case the King, having gone | 


| in, still had to come out of the Abbey. | 


I was still in the front row but the 
guard showed no inclination to move. 


Then I had a big idea. I had noticed 


| that upon the arrival of the King all 


traffic had been stopped for a short 


| time. Those who happened to be on 


the tops of passing buses at the | 


moment had had an unrestricted view | 


of the King. The thing to do, then, 


| was to be on the top of a bus when the 


King came out of the Abbey. There 
was a constant procession of buses. It 
was easy. I did it. I passed in front of 
the Abbey nineteen times, each time 
expecting to be halted to have a look 
at the King, but, unfortunately, the 
King came out of the Abbey just when | 
I was getting off to change for the 


_twentieth time. So, unfortunately, I 


| 
| 
| 


didn’t see the King that time. 


ELL, I felt kinda bad, for I had 


| 
| 


| hadn’t seen the King. I went home. 


been waiting four hours, and I 


Kit was already there. She was in a| 


| very cheerful frame of mind. She had 


heard America’s Only Woman Bishop 
speak, 

“As long as she keeps her mouth | 
open—that is, keeps talking—every- 


| thing will be fine for Al Smith,” Kit 
said. “The more she talks the better. 
| I wouldn’t stop her for anything. What 


do you think?” she said. 

“What?” I said. 

“T saw the King,” Kit said. 

“Oh,” I said. 

“IT was coming along on a bus,” 
Kit said, “and who should pass by but 
the King, all got up in a lot of scarlet 
and gold braid. It gave me kind of 
a scare. I just got to thinking how 
terrible it would be if America’s Only 
Woman Bishop stopped talking and 
got herself up in some gorgeous outfit 
and started riding around London. 


| 
It might go pretty hard for Al Smith.” | 


Portland, Maine | 


Well, I didn’t say anything. 
—FRANCEs CRANE | 


| 
| 
Fritz Tidder is the first home boy to | 
send for our plan on how to get a leather 
toothpick case free. He already has a | 
handsome leather case for his collapsible | 
aluminum vest pocket drinking cup.— | 
Merobdaba (Wis.) Daily Husk. 
Which apparently opened up new 
vistas. 
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THe EPICURE 
IN 
ALABAMA 
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Friend: «Man! Those pickaninnies 
sure love that watermelon!” They te 


_ fairly playing tunes on it! 


Epicure: “Lucky chaps! But think 
of the advantages we have...we 
can enjoy the luscious, crisp deli- 
ciousness of Alabam’ watermelon 
... relaxed in the breeze-cooled 
Warwick “‘Patio’’... after a tasty 
meal, exquisitely served from their 


|famous Buffet Froid! Mmm!... 


even summer bacheloring becomes 

one long blessed dream, under 

The Warwick’s cooling influence!” 
4 4 4 


Luncheon—Tea—or Dinner in the 

coolly refreshing Warwick “Patio” 

is always a delightful event! 
Moderate tariff. 


Where The Choice Foods of the World Are Served 


‘Ghe . 


Marwick 


cA RESIDENTIAL HOTEL 


65 West 54th Street, New York 
A block West of Fifth 
Select Transient Accommodations 


4 4 - 


Direction: A. F. MILLER 
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PARIS 
LETTER 


Paris, JUNE 27 
WING to a 
slight and ag- 

nostic run-in with 
hagiography—rain 
fell here on St. 
Medard’s Day; 
once the saint has 
been wet, tempests are categorically 
supposed to accrue for the rest of June 
—the weather for the Grande Semaine 
has been unusually fair and the enter- 
tainment even more so. At Le Grand 
Steeplechase d’Auteuil, the season’s 
official opening, while tophats waved, 
a field of an even dozen got off in fine 
form, half of them dramatically fell at 
the jumps, and the favorite won the 
four miles by a nose, paying the dear 
public 16 to 1 and his owner 478,100 
francs plus a nice bronze statue—in 
other words, it was a perfect race. 





HE opening night of the Russian 
Ballet season at the Théatre 
Sarah Bernhardt, also an event of 
significance, was equally fashionable 
and good-natured. It is possible that 
Diaghileff, who once sledded down on 
us from the North, has now become a 
Santa Claus in whom no one believes 
any more and whose agreeable féte 
appropriately comes but once a year. 
He can not bring either the gifts nor 
belief he once inspired, but in “Le Soleil 
de Nuit” and “Prince Igor” there is 
the customary feast, if only for the eye. 
Behind the footlights the opening 
night the novelty was Naboukov’s 
pantheistic Ode: between acts the 
novelty in the foyer was the shaved 
and more mystical head of Made- 
moiselle § » niece of a late and 
remarkable symbolist poet, the razed 
family skull like a recently discovered 
and hitherto unknown Baudelairean 
verse. Stravinsky’s new Apollo, lead- 
er of the Muses, was more of a triumph 
for Stravinsky, at the moment leader of 
the orchestra, than it was either for the 
Immortal Nine (of whom only three 
appeared) or the excellent Lifar, to 
vhom the dancing of the unrehearsed 
codhead fell. With his hand on his 
cart and once with the asbestos curtain 
most on his neck, the composer re- 
nded to the ovation. 





T JNDER the title “Hommage 4 


ww, italizi 
~ Isadora,” and aptly capitalizing 
tis left of the tragic circumstances 











This Linit Beauty Bath Secret 
Is Almost Unbelievable~ 


UNTIL YOU MAKE THIS SIMPLE TEST ON 
YOUR HANDS. YOUR SKIN INSTANTLY FEELS 
SOFT AND SMOOTH AS AN ORCHID PETAL 


IMPLY swish a 
few handfuls of 
LinitStarchinabasin 
of warm water then 
wash your hands 
using your favorite 
soap. Soon as your 
hands come in con- 
tact with the water 








Bath comes from a 
thin layer of Linit 
that is left on the 
skin. This almost in- 
visible “coating” of 
Linit absorbs per- 
tem eliminates 
shine from the skin 
and in cases of irrita- 








are aware of ade- 
ightful smoothness — and 
after you dry your hands, 
INSTANTLY your skin feels soft 
and smooth as a rose petal. 


That is also the immediate 
and startling effect of Linit in 
your bath. Merely dissolve half 
a package or more of Linit in 
your tub, bathe as usual —and 
then feel your skin. 


This satiny smoothness that 
you feel after the Linit Beauty 


Hi. 





tion is most soothing. 


TARCH from Corn is the 
main ingredient of Linit. 
eing a vegetable product, 
Linit contains no mineral 
ee to irritate the skin. 
n fact the purity and sooth- 
ing quality of Starch from 
Corn are regarded so highly 
by doctors and dermatologists 
that they generally recom- 
mend it for the tender, sensi- 


tive skin of young babies. 


LINIT Starch is so economical that at least you should 
give it a trial. Let results speak for themselves, 


LINIT is sold by your GROCER 


THE BATHWAY TO A SOFT SMOOTH SKIN ~~ 
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oa Lady 
assembling her 
Vacation Wardrobe 


O wonder you’re worn to a 

frazzle, my dear!... Jogging 
round from shop to shop in this 
steaming weather would take the 
starch out of even a marathon 
dancer. 


Why not ease up a bit at mid-day? 
..» Here at the Hendrik Hudson 
dining room, with its chilled buffet 
and splashing fountains, is a true 
apotheosis of restful refreshment 
—a cool retreat where the well- 
dressed woman fares. 


The Roosevelt Orchestra 
plays nightly in the Grill 


he 
ROOSEVELT 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street, N. Y. 


EDWARD CLINTON FoGG 
Managing Director 














of her death, the great success of her 
memoirs, young Seroff’s lawsuit over 
their German version, plus Scriabine, 
Gluck, the Colonne Orchestra, the 
immense seating capacity of the Troca- 
dero, and a few of her sister Elizabeth’s 
pupils from the Salzburg School, of 
which Isadora always said she never 
approved, a week—truly given over to 
mourning—is to be held in Isadora 
Duncan’s memory at the close of the 
Paris season. M. Edouard Herriot, 
French Minister of Education, 
attend. One year ago, at Isadora’s in- 
terment, the government he represents 
omitted to send either a minister or 
even what might have been more dec- 


is to 


orative—a wreath. 

Less unfortunate finals of La Grande 
Semaine included the Wednesday Polo 
at Bagatelle; the Grande Course des 
Haies at Auteuil; the Grande Nuit de 
Paris at Claridges, remarkable 
only for its charity; the Legion of 


now 





Honor’s fete at the fine old hotel of the 
Duc de Doudeauville (and very gracious 
of His Grace); and the great Bal du 
Grand Prix, this year a symphony in 
blue. The winner of the Grand Prix 
next day was not the favorite, so that 
the same color prevailed over the entire 


weekend. 

Of the famous private masked balls 
usually given at this time of year, the 
Comte de Beaumont’s Marine Ball 
afforded Dolores, as Venus, rising from 

sequin shell and attended by Mr. 
Victor Cunard, as Triton, and Eugene | 
McCown, the final and most astound- 
ing grand entry. The Driand ball, 
subject to have been brides and grooms, 
has been cancelled. The Princesse de 
Polignac’s ball will, have as 
its motive families from 1890 to 1905. 


it is said, 


ORTRAITS et Figures’ de 

Femmes, from Ingres to Picasso, 
and comprising 182 numbers rarely | 
seen on public view, were exhibited by 
the Société des fimile du Musée du 
Luxembourg, that group which, when 
the best of these painters were young, | 
invariably selected the worst, buying | 
La Touche instead of Manet and | 
hesitating over Renoirs humbly offered | 
them by the artist himself at the rock- | 








bottom price of 100 francs. The list 
of patronesses for the Société today | 
includes that of the great titled ladies 
of France; the walls, in some items, 
reflect their friends in 
younger glory, done by the favorites of 
the time. Above all this show is re- | 
markable for its Manets, Cézannes, 
and charming Morisots. The other 


moments of 





great exhibition has been one of early 
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So, Thomas! 
HOMAS is 


who could resist the 


only human— 

and 
temptation of a Shefford Snappy 
Cheese Sandwich. Everyone likes 
the “snappy” flavor of this popu- 
lar cheese. Buy it at all 
delicatessens and markets. 


good 


Girls—send for a free Recipe 
Book—88 good suggestions 






SHEFFORD CHEESE CO.INC. 
441 Fulton Street 
Syracuse, N. Y. 


Shelford 


Snappy Cheese . 














Convenient 
New York Ticket 
Offices 


PTOWN, 531 Fifth Avenue, at 

44th St. (The old Delmonico 
corner.) Downtown, 165 Broad- 
way, 20th floor. Both phones Cort- 
land 4800. Let us help you plan 
your itinerary, make Pullman and 
hotel reservations, and otherwise 
assist. Choice of four great South- 
ern Pacific routes to the Pacific 
Coast. You can go by one, return 
by any other. Sunset Route, New 
York to New Orleans by Southern 
Pacific steamship or by rail, thence 
New Orleans to California; Golden 
State Route, Chicago to Southern 
California; Overland Route, Chi- 
cago to San Francisco; and Shasta 
Route, Pacific Northwest to Cali- 


fornia, for travelers by northern 
railroads. 





Southern 
Pacissc 


H. H. Gray, 
General Agent 


Passenger 
Department 
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Corots (figures and landscapes of 
Italy) at Paul Rosenberg. 


O murder trial except that of 


AN Landru excited the public interest 
legal procedure since the founding of 

- Code has so shaken public confi- 
dence. In the courtrooms were the tra- 
ditional “fashionable women in furs,” 
(the weather was stifling), who 
“fainted” (no one fainted but the 
accused when his lawyer ironically 
asked him to hand his head to the 
judge), and who “outnumbered the 
men ten to one.” 
true, were slightly in the majority near 


has Mestorino’s, and no verdict and | 





Pretty women, it is | 


the bar, pretty women in France being | 


more often friends of advocates, solic- 
itors, bailiffs, etc., than are their angry 
husbands who are forced to wait in the 
street outside. However, the crowd 
of mere spectators at the trial was so 
numerous that the presiding judge’s 
mere spectator of a wife had her clothes 
torn in the jam by other mere specta- 
tors, and his son had his pocket robbed 
by a spectator who, according to any 
D: iisy Ashford, was not quite so mere. 

The trial advanced amid the fire- 
eating, ironies, wit, hilarity, and fine 
vocabulary privileged to legal France. 
The mother of the murdered Tru- 





phéme (he had eaten pancakes with | 


her shortly before his death) begged the 
jury for “pitiless and inexorable justice. 
Sirs, give me the head of the assassin 
who murdered my son.” Mestorino 
described himself constantly asa charm- | 
ing and honest man who, as his mother- 
in-law added, had “never killed a fly” 
—an expression the judge found happy, 
he said, murmuring ironic felicitations 
over his bib, Witnesses proved their 
legal privilege of lying to the magistrate 
and recanting without penalty before 
the final court. 

Only Mestorino’s sister-in-law be- 
came involved, for she had not only 
received stolen goods (hastily made up 
into a smart lavallitre) but also the 
body, which is much worse taste. His 
ving wife brought her marriage con- 
ract to court and laid it on a table by 
Exhibit A. (Exhibit A: what was left 

Truphéme.) And while the jury 

s out, fearful of the verdict of death, 

‘ took an overdose of narcotics and 

ver woke up till the next day to know 

r husband was saved. —GENE 


+ 


igged at four o’clock ? Get new energy 
m dates!—Adv. in the subway. 


On the contrary, they wear us out. 





A Cie £1i Powe 


WN 
— 


never lurked in a sea breeze: 


~ 


OCTORS have mighty little to 

do for wives and chthdven who 
spend their summers on breeze-swept 
waters. Here, health abounds. Bodies 
are lithe and tanned; cheeks bloom; 
eyes flash with vitality. 


Surely, you and your family deserve 
the best kind of asummer. An A.C.F. 
cruiser is your ticket and your hotel. 


You can go where you like and when 
you like. Sleeping accommodations 





for the whole family ...cook aboard 
...eat aboard. Every A. C. F. 
completely equipped ready for you 
to up anchor and away. 


of A.C. F. 
cruisers from the tidy “30” to the 
stately “68.” All are sold on con- 
venient terms, if desired. Write today, 
to the office nearest you, for the 
“Burgee Book” which describes them 
in detail. 


There are many sizes 


A. C. F. cruisers are built from designs by Eldredge-McInnis, Inc. 


/ 
or ii 


A. C. F. NEw York Saton, 217 W. 57 


fal ff 
ser gs 


TH ST. \. AMERICAN CAR AND FounDRY COMPANY 


BOSTON—Noyes Marine Sales Co., 1037 Commonwealth Ave. +» DETROIT—A. C. F. Salon, 500 E. Jefferson St. 

CLEVELAND—M. J. Shea, 1424 Lauderdale Ave., Lakewood » SAN FRANCISCO—S. C. Kyle, 427 Rialto Bidg. 

PHILADELPHIA — Universal Service Motors Co., Broad & Wood Sts. » CHICAGO — Ward A. Robinson, 

$8 E. Washington St. » WEST PALM BEACH — C. P. Whitney, c/o Bryant & Gray » WILMINGTON, DEL.— 
American Car and Foundry Company. 


52 








... bustling cities... 
primordial jungle... 


Bewitching ... primitive yet 
opulent ... are the islands of 
Malaysia ... they stand out, as 
Conrad says, “in the everlasting 
sunlight haze like the remnants 
of a wall breached by the sea” 
... in Batavia, the squat white- 
washed, tile-roofed Dutch houses 
are mocked by flaming vines, 
palms and sweet smelling shrubs 
... hustling, bustling Samarang 
and Macassar trade, barter and 
live in the modern mode, on the 
borders of a primordial jungle 
... dancing girls in Zamboanga 
move with the rhythm of Spain 
but with the eyes of Asia, dark 
with the appalling splendor ofa 
tropical night!... Answer the 
call of the mysterious East... 
join the Cruise Supreme 


Around the World 


on the Cunard Super Cruising Steamer 


Franconia 
from New York January 15th, next 


Never was there a yoyage like 
this... the most complete world 
panorama ...including all 
the well-known places... 
as well as lands not visited 
by any other cruise...a 
super-ship with the cruising 
viewpoint built into her... two 
of the outstanding leaders in 
travel linking their 175 years 
of prestige, experience and effi- 
ciency for this cruise. 


Literature and full particulars on 
application to any office of the 


CUNARD LINE 
THOS. COOK & SON 


or your local agent 











TEE AND 
GREEN 


“Which Is Ours??—Swing 
High, Swing Low 


ERSONALLY I 
have always 
disliked starting 
lists. The starter 
bawling names, 

’ * the people wait- 
ing round the tee, the crackling 
of glazed paper being unwrapped from 
a new ball, the boy who has never 
caddied before, the boy who has cad- 
died before, clubs rattling in someone’s 
bag, a sympathetic voice saying “Be 
quiet . . .”——then the hurried, half- 
smothered drive, and finally, escape 
onto the course and into anonymity. 

I am not insensitive to the important 
air of that list on the wall of the starter’s 
booth containing in some conspicuous 
place the name “N. B » WES." 
but does it really relieve congestion on 
a crowded course? Or the slot full of 
balls. . . . “Which is ours?” you say to 
the caddy. He points silently to a ball 
far back in the row; nobody dares con- 
tradicthim. Courageous was that golfer 
who startled the crowd round the first 
tee on the morning of a holiday in mid- 
summer by taking six balls out of the 
slot and driving them away into the 
distance. He said that the owners were 
late and that, anyway, he knew all six 
balls belonged to the same foursome. 





UT though starting lists are a 

nuisance to individual players they 
have a certain use during tournaments. 
As the starter calls player after player 
you estimate privately what score each 
will make—rarely more than four or 
five names will matter when the last 
round has been played. In the Inter- 
collegiate Tournament at Rye last 
week the three names that sounded 
loudest in the starter’s mouth were 
Maurice McCarthy, Jr., Eugene 
Homans, and Watts Gunn. All season 
Homans had looked a likely winner. 
He has smooth, pretty style, good dis- 
tance from the tee, and fine control; 
as he strolls along after his ball he seems 
relaxed, seems to have forgotten the 
shot he has just played, and to be con- 
centrating on his next one. Maurice 
McCarthy, just as good a golfer, lacks 
this ability to relax, a knack which, 


after all, usually comes to a golfer only | 
after years of competition. Like many 


college players he sometimes plays foot- 
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WHERE ~~ 
AL SMITH CHOSE TO Pray 


choosing to play is a much 
+ more important subject these 
days than « hoosing to run. 

There may have been political sip 


in Al. Smith’s 


Asheville, the Land of the Sky. One 


niheance Visit to 
of our best litthe ears to the ground 
says there was. On the @ther hand. 
we offer our mountains in evidence 
We offer you balsam-laden air and 
sunshine that knows no 


We offer you the 


caressing 
summer heat. 
unobtrusive luxury of Kenilworth 
ntinel-like amid the 


fabled Blue 


Inn, standing se 
rugvedness of the 


Ridge Mountains 


And we offer four Donald Ross Golf 
courses, superb 
te nnis, unequalled 
riding, and Alpin- 
esque motoring 

with a conerete 


highway finish. 


x Rates on request 


Ke | WORTH 


BILTMORE, ASHEVILLE, N. ¢ 
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A NEW RESIDENCE HOTEL 
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FOR WOMEN 4 

{ OVERLOOKING GRAMERCY PARK ] } 

Rates: $2.50 to $4 per day } 

$15 to $22.50 per week, 4 

GEL. GRAMERCY 6000 } 
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Horoscopes $10 


Send the date of your birth, 
year, month, place, and the hour if 
possible. Ask questions. Personal 
interviews by appointment. 


MYRA KINGSLEY 
683 LEXINGTON AVE. Wickersham 7867 
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il on the links; he fights himself. 
less Sweetser in his college days 
ed to be the same way. He was 

wonderful player even then but he 

dn’t learned to take it easy. On 
his first trip to England he made British 

iting writers skeptical of his game 
ec use of his tensity; when he was go- 
ing badly he would scowl or kick the 
head of his club. Sweetser learned 
quickly; no one now plays more easily 
than he; and no one, amateur or pro- 
fessional, puts his approach shots closer. 

Sweetser uses an unusually long 
hackswing even for a very short 
shot. Jones, though no more of a 
natural golfer, is way ahead of him as 
a stylist—he is ahead of everybody. At 
Olympia Fields he showed once more 
the pattern-like quality of his swing 
which is responsible for the most ex- 
traordinary feature of his game—the 
uniform trajectory which he gives to 





the ball every time ‘he hits it and re- 
gardless of whether he is using wood 
or iron. The first movement you 
notice in his swing is not the dragging 
back of the clubhead along the ground 
(which so many authorities have called 
the foundation of everything) but a 
turn of the right hip which itself drags 
back the hands. 


O disparagement of Farrell’s vic- 

tory is meant when I repeat that he 
got the breaks in his match with Jones. 
He beat the Atlanta star when both 
were at their best, in one of the greatest 
play-offs ever seen, but the breaks were 
there and somebody had to get them. 
Farrell got one at the second hole in the 
morning when he was allowed to move 
without penalty a sliced tee shot that 
had landed in ploughed ground at the 
base of a tree and again at the twelfth 
in the second round when his second 
shot landed in casual water near a drain 
pipe. Several times spectators stopped 
his ball when it was headed for trouble; 
and on the last green, faced with his 
famous seven-foot putt (every Open 
championship has at least one famous 
seven-foot putt) a whirring movie 
camera caused a delay that gave him a 
laugh and confidence. —N. B., Jr. 





here's a determination about Tun- 
ley's literary pursuits that characterizes 
> boxing. He actually grew an inch taller 
‘ter he was twenty-one years old because 
ipplied himself to growing.—The 


ft 
i 1@S. 





Which of you, by taking thought, 
idd a cubit to his stature? Ans: 
‘s Joseph Tunney can. 
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THE FABRIC GROUP ABROAD No. 42 





ANTON BRUEHI 


§R “I hope they have a radio operator on 
board this ship. I simply must rush off a mes- 
sage.” §RR “To your wife, Isuppose.”’ §RR “No. 
To the head man at Weber and Heilbroner to 
inquire whether he still has any dark brown 


Fabric Group suits in my size.” 


By a system of continual reinforcement, we keep the 
Fabric Group always full, fresh and interesting. $35, $40 
and $45 at Weber chd Heilbroner stores. 





Facial Etiquette 


RECKLES are bad form. As for 

taking a deep pink sunburn to 
a dinner party—that, is to commit 
an egregious social error. 


One is expected to play in the sun, 
the summer long, but under no cir- 
cumstances to lose one’s “indoor” 
complexion. The guest who is mis- 
taken for a member of the yacht 
crew has simply failed to take the 
proper precautions—namely to con- 
sult first with HELENA RUBINSTEIN. 


A short call at the Maison de 
Beauté Valaze will teach you all 
you need to know about keeping 
your beauty safe from the sun. 


And when you go away, reserve a 
corner in your luggage for Valaze 
Sunproof Cream, it’s marvelous as 
a make-up foundation (1.00, 2.00). 
Valaze Sunproof Lotion is soothing, 
cooling, flattering, as well as pro- 
tective. (1.50.) But for an ensem- 
ble in perfect harmony with the 
season, you must have the new 
Valaze Sun-Tan (2.50) with Val- 
aze powder, rouge and lipstick! 
Paris calls it “Baume Gypsy”, be- 
cause of the exotic Gypsy tan it 
imparts. Sunproof and waterproof 
too! Naturally, an instant success 
with the younger set. 


Rubinstein Scientific 

Preparations and 
Vanity Touches are obtain- 
able at the better stores, or 
order direct. 


Nebna hebinTein 


PARIS LONDON 


Helena 
Beauty 





8 East 57th Street - New York 
670 N. Michigan Ave. - Chicago 
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THE RACE 
TRACK 


The Man in the Saddle— 
Bugs and Double Bugs 


OT long ago 
I had oc- 
casion to draw 
attention to the in- 
different jockey- 
ship of the present 
age. This despite 
the fact that many of the less ex- 
perienced school have shown sufficient 
promise in recent races to encourage 
the belief that when Fator and a few 
others retire we shall not have to resort 
to trained monkeys as jockeys or run 
our horses as they do whippets. 

The cause of the decline in efficiency 
of race riders may perhaps be ex- 
plained by the fact that apprentices do 
not get the grounding nowadays as 
they did of yore, chiefly because of the 
general speeding up of things. Then, 
boys worked for years exercising be- 
fore they thought of asking to ride in a 
race. Now, if a boy does not get 
a chance after a few months’ work 
around a stable he becomes dissatisfied. 





HE Rules of Racing provide that 

an apprentice must ride forty 
winners before he becomes a full- 
fledged jockey. During his apprentice- 
ship a five-pound allowance is granted 
every horse he rides in claiming races, 
and three pounds in handicaps. Re- 
cently the racing associations, to en- 
courage budding talent, have granted a 
further five-pound allowance to boys 
who have not ridden twenty winners. 
Horsemen call this the double-bug 
rule. This phrase is derived from 
the two asterisks beside the names of 
certain horses on the race card. ‘They 
signify that a ten-pound allowance has 
been granted. ‘The bug, or single 
asterisk, means that the rider is an ap- 
prentice who has ridden over twenty, 
but not the required forty, winners. 

In the present helter-skelter school 
of riding we find that a big proportion 
of jockeys are of the flash-in-the-pan 
type, who not only fail to compare 
favorably with the artists of the past 
but do much to accentuate the increas- 
ingly nervous temperament of the 
thoroughbred. 
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“Atop the 
Biltmore”’ 
Now Open 


Luncheon 


Dinner best Supper 


Dancing from 10 P. M. to 
closing. Music by 
Cummins and his Orchestra 


Bernie 


The popular dancers 


MADELEINE NORTHWAY 


and 


GEORGE CHILES 


In a new group of dances 


Tea Dancing Supper Room 


4—6 P. M. 


For Reservations 
The Biltmore, Room 100 
MURray Hill 7920 





i 7, 
Sn: 









WHO 
PHONED 





< —? The Telephone Message Bureau keeps 
for you messages otherwise lost when 
7 your telephone does not answer. Service 


day and night; strictly confidential; a 
necessity for artists, writers, doctors, 
lawyers, business men and women. 

A dollar a month makes you a sub- 
scriber. Phone or write for details of 
this new phone service. One emergency 
message is worth its cost for a year! 


TELEPHONE 
MESSAGE 
BUREAU, Inc. 
37 West 65th St. 
Phone 
Susquehanna 
4500 
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HERE is a_test—Cinderella’s 


policeman would call it infallayble | 





WHY The New Yorker 


Should Vacation at 


Avoneby-the-Sea 


BECAUSE a vacation must be a change. 
Here is Ocean—River, Country! Every Sport 
and Pastime and Bathing direct from the 


BUCKINGHAM HOTEL 
A. L. Harvey & Sons 
RATES SURPRISINGLY MODERATE 
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_that comes the morning after a boy 
- ridden his first winner. If he re- 


rts at the usual time wearing his old | 


cl thes all may be well: but if he is a 
late and is wearing new patent 
ther shoes he is just another of those 
ys who never will get much beyond 
stage of just being able to hold a 
rse’s head up and of going away 
m the barrier whipping—or tying 
mself on—though he may ride 
nough winners to sport a car and a 
‘r] friend in the grandstand. 
have been exceptions. 
ways played the grand seigneur. 


He 


There | 


Tod Sloan al- | 


was the first to set the style of living | 


at a hotel instead of sleeping in the 
tack room and of driving in state to 
the track in the mornings to gallop 
horses. 

Yet, as I have already said, some 
of the younger riders show distinct 
promise under the guidance of trainers, 
who, for the most part, have been 
jockeys themselves and therefore ap- 
preciate what is required of their pupils. 
Max Hirsch has developed Schreiner, 
who was the star of the Aqueduct meet- 
ing; Jack Joyner has a likely boy in 





Moon, and the Sagamore Stable in | 


Bejshak. 
would find one to whom he could im- 
part some of his skill. 

After all, judgment of pace and 
quick thinking make race riders. The 
ability to create surprises, too, often 
proves the strength of a jockey’s make- 
up. How often have experienced race- 
goers noticed a jockey pretend to come 
on the outside, only to pounce suddenly 
on an opening and get through on the 
rails? That is what wins races—but 
how many boys have it? 


I wish Tommy Murphy | 


| 


ORM, it would seem, is clearly | 


defined among the three-year-old 
fillies again this season and Walter 
Jeffords’ Bateau is top of the heap. I 
always have believed that good horses 
come in all shapes and sizes, and here 
is a daughter of Man o? War who has 
the conformation of a sprinter but runs 
like a real stayer. As her owners have 
wisely decided to reserve her for the 
takes for her sex, it will be interesting 
) follow her career at Saratoga, par- 
ticularly if John Hertz makes good his 
defi to run Anita Peabody there for 

ney, marbles, or chalk. 
—Aupbax MInor 


ESPERATE young lady will do anything 
timate for $1,000.—Kansas City Star. 
T | . 

‘hat’s not desperation, that’s nor- 


t 
AL). 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 








The tobaccometer rates them... Bulb draws smoke from cigarette through 
the apparatus. A sensitive thermometer registers temperature of the smoke. 


The tobaccometer 


TELLS vou! 


Let the tobaccometer tell you 
what’s what in cigarettes. This 
near-human little apparatus re- 
cently took 10,000 “puffs” in 
one day! 

It puffed on two dozen lead- 
ing brands...high-brow and 
low-brow, Turkish and Burley, 
thirty-five and fifteen cent vari- 
eties. It was blind to their claims 
and slogans. It could rate them 
only by cold, scientific figures. 

Which brand did the Tobac- 
cometer find coolest? 

Spud...coolest by 16.3% [cent.]. 

“Whew,” said the attending 
chemist. ““What Spud claims is 
true. It és actually and notice- 
ably cooler.” 


So go ahead, you cigarette 
enthusiasts! There’s no exceed- 
ing the Spud limit! Two packs 
a day, if you want to... because 
there’s no “smoked out feeling” 
in Spud... just lusty, lasting 
tobacco enjoyment, unhamp- 
ered by any so-many-a-day dis- 
cipline. 

It all starts with Spud’s first 
puff—an indescribably delight- 
ful little shock of coolness that 
has an unending follow through. 
You owe your throat and your 
senses a Spud experience. 

Read of Spud’s overnight success 
in the entertaining pages of “Wel- 
come, Little Stranger”. Free. Also 
send $1 for Presentation Tin of 100. 


THE AXTON-FISHER TOBACCO COMPANY, INC., Louisville, Ky. 


SPUD 


Ci garettes..20 for 2o¢ 
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OR more than a quarter 

century the conscien- 
tious sincerity of the 
Founder of this organiza- 
tion has been impregnated 
in the mind of every em- 
ployee. 


Conscientious purpose un- 
derlies everyaction...a sin- 
cere endeavor to do things 
a little better by trying a 
little harder. 

© 


etn nere 
Open for Inspection 
941 PARK AVENUE 
N. E. cor. 81st St. 


Duplex Apartments of 


8-12-13 Rooms 
> 
410 EAST 57th STREET 
Adjoining Sutton Place 


4-6-7 Rooms 
> 
[For Immediate Occupancy} 
° 


911 PARK AVENUE 
S. E. cor. 80th St. 
10-11-12 Rooms 
> 
983 PARK AVENUE 
N.E. cor. 83rd St. 
9-10 Rooms 


Write for our booklet 













WHEN 


ou feel at home in 


the New Yorkish 
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Roy P. Brarnar> 
Managing Director 
POWERS HOTEL 
Rochester, N. Y. 


under same manage- 
ment 


HOTEL 
t SYRACUSE 






SYRACUSE 


























THE TENNIS 
COURTS 


The Early Bird Loses— 
Bright College Youths 


Q) =. NE day early 
= Se O last week a 


RT a» \ 
= as bunch of the boys 
Me were whooping it 


44 “ae ; 
Jit upinalittle room in 

JA} the vicinity of 120 
~~ Broadway. If you 
had happened to pass the door you would 
have heard pointed remarks and not a 
little laughter, and had you peeped 
through the keyhole you would have 
observed that they were bending over a 
ticker machine. The first returns from 
Wimbledon were in, bearing the news 
of Frank Hunter’s defeat in the very 
first round by a comparative unknown 
from New Zealand, E. D. Andrews. 

If you are at a loss to understand, let 
me explain that the boys belonged to 
Davis Cup Local No. 1, the old guard 
that opposed our challenging in the 
American zone and fought against 
sending any players abroad early to be- 
come acclimatized. You will recall 
the fight they waged on this issue against 
Tilden and Hunter and how, in the 
end, Hunter was excused from taking 
part in the trials at St. Louis and allowed 
to go over a month ahead of the rest 
of the team. 

Well, here was Hunter, for all his 
acclimatizing, beaten in his first match 
at Wimbledon, while his team-mates, 
just over on the other side a week, had 
scored victories. Yes, it certainly did 
the old boys good—not that they had 
anything but the friendliest feelings to- 
wards Frank and wished him the best 
of luck, but they were only human 
and the vindication of an idea is sweet. 


UT were they vindicated? Re- 


member that it was on turf courts | 


that Hunter was beaten and that it was 
on clay courts on the continent that he 
spent his first month abroad. When 
he met Andrews he had hardly more 


| than a week of practice on grass. 


How was it, though, that the other 
members of the American team fared 
so much better with no more practice? 
The answer to that may be that Hunter 
is not as good a player as Hennessey or 
Lott. Last year he was, but the two 
Western youths have made progress 
since then and one of them may beat 
Hunter to the second Davis Cup singles 
assignment. Indeed, there has been that 
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INT ele Bib so hey 


The 
Italian Garden 
of 
The Ambassador 
is now open 
asa 
Summer Restaurant 


Dancing during dinner 


The 
Ambassador 


PARK AVENUE at Sist STREET ...NEW YORK 














Also Vuitton Trunks and Service 
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CORPORATED 
16 EAST 52" STREET. NY. 


5 SRR ee rnb Ra ce 














ase Rho t hn 


(TRAIN SICKNESS 


Mothersill’s prevents exhaustion, 
nausea, dizziness and faintness of 
Train Travel. Journey by Sea, 
Train, Auto, Car or Air in Health 
= ee pe 33 
& $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct ks 

The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. < 
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prospect since the team sailed for Eu- 
rope. 

‘Hennessey looks mighty good to the 
Davis Cup executives. Tilden had 
plenty of praise for him all through the 
American tour, and it is my guess that 

- will get the job. However, the thing 
to remember is that Hunter’s defeat 

Andrews didn’t settle anything. It 
; on their form on clay rather than 
their showing on turf that the American 
players are to be selected. The challenge 
round is to be on clay, and remember 
that Hunter beat Borotra in Holland. 

As for Andrews, the man who beat 
Hunter, he is anything but a push-over. 
No one on this side had heard of him 
before Wimbledon, but in England the 
Cantabrigian is rated as a player of 
great promise and two years ago he won 
the championship of New Zealand. So 
there was no disgrace attached to 
Hunter’s defeat any more than to the 
defeats of Lott and Hennessey by H. W. 
Austin of England in the international 
team match preceding Wimbledon. 


OWN in Philadelphia, while Til- 
den and his company of troupers 
were playing at Wimbledon, one of 
the best Davis Cup prospects in the 
country was competing for the inter- 
collegiate title at the Merion Cricket 
Club. One could not help feeling sym- 
pathetic towards John Van Ryn, the 
youth who passed up his chance, and a 
good chance, to make the team and see 
the world, in order to get his degree 
at Princeton. But Johnny will be in the 
fight next year and for years after that. 
It is only a matter of time until he wins 
his Davis Cup spurs. He is young, 
and need not worry about this year. 
Also down at Philadelphia was Wil- 
mer Allison of Texas, looking on from 
the sidelines. Wilmer won the in- 
tercollegiate title last year and would 
have had a good chance to repeat. But 
because he left school to play in the cup 
trials and against Mexico the Texans 
declared him ineligible for the inter- 
collegiates. This despite the fact that he 
could have made up his classwork with- 
out any trouble. 

Junior Coen got much better treat- 
ment. When he made the Davis Cup 
team and won a trip to Europe his 
Kansas City high school graduated 
iim with honors. The Kansas City idea 


scems to us a fairer one. —A.D. 
e 


POISON IVY PLAYS HAVOC WITH CLASSIC 
NCERS—Plainview (Idaho) News. 


That being about the only known 
ng that can stop a classic dancer. 
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Ls are exposed to such fearful wear and tear—they 


are constantly being exhausted by emotion as well as ex- 
















posure. No wonder they become shabby if they are not { 
properly looked after. ; 


Smart women of today refuse to tolerate worn-out faces just as they 
refuse to appear in worn-out clothing. They know that by following 
the simple program of daily care outlined by Elizabeth Arden, they 


can keep the look of youth and “early morning freshness’ indefinitely. 


Better yet, these clever women like to come into Miss Arden’s 
Salon for invigorating treatments and consultations with Miss Arden 
herself! From Miss Arden they are learning the wonderful secret of 
the new Vienna Youth Mask which is turning old weary faces into 
young happy faces in a most amazing way —and by perfectly natural 
methods. This new treatment is truly astonishing and if you are feel. 
ing the least bit middle-aged, you ought to know about it at once. 


Telephone today for a personal consultation 


Plaza 5847 


Olisabeth A oli 


673 Fitth Avenue, New York 
DEMEYER 


LONDON PARIS 





Elizabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations are on sale at the smart shops everywhere 








© Elizabeth Arden, 1928 





FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


Tue New Yorker, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 
Please enter my subscription to THe New Yorxer for one 
year. I enclose check for $5.00. 


(Postace: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 


Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 
three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 
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{ WILLIAM FOX presents ae 





NEW AMSTERDAM ‘Wiss Wwe, Sit 


Erlanger, Dillingham & Ziegfeld, Mgr. Dirs. 
MARILYN MILLER os 

»“ROSALIE wai "su 
JACK DONAHUE wii 


THEATRE, West 42nd St 


L . 4 R I C aces Thurs. and Sat. 
ZIEGFELD NEW PRODUCTION 


DENNIS KING yc 
The 3 MUSKETEERS 
ZIEGFELD TePaTios" hs ‘tt 


SHOW BOAT 


Howard Marsh 
Sammy White 
Edna May Oliver 


poe fe ZIEGFELD MASTERPIECES } 
E 

















Norma Terris 
Eva Puck 
Helen Morgan 


THE BEST SHOW IN TOWN 
N. Y. WORLD 
An Ail Movietone Programme 


DOLORES DEL RIO in 


THE RED DANCE 


With Charles Farrell—Ivan Linow 
GEORGE BERNARD SHAW 


RICHARD BONELLI 3%. 
“THE FAMILY PICNIC” * gz 
GLOBE = "§ths Sith Sst 30 


FAZIL 


A Fiery Romance of Forbidden love—with 
CHARLES FARRELL 
GRETA NISSEN 
Howard Hawks Production 


GAMEt 2 i iss 





-—{ THE THEATRE GUILD presents }— 
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PORGY 


By Dubose and Dorothy Heyward 


REPUBLIC Mats. V We aa 





EUGENE O’NEILL’S play 
Strange Interlude 
JOHN GOLDEN," 


Eves. only, 30 sharr 
Dinner Intermission at 7:40 t 








This week & every week thereafter 


“VOLPONE” 


GUILD THEATRE, Ww. 52 


Iivening 8:30 


| 
| 
| 
| 








“Burlesque” 
A Comedy 11th 


MONTH 
W. 45th St. Eves. 8:30 


PLYMOUTH Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 2:30 


MADGE KENNEDY 
n*PARIS BOUND” 


By PHILIP BARRY 8th 


Month 
th St. Eves. 8:30 


MUSIC BOX M ats. Wed. & Sat. 2:30 








an 
CHARLES WINNINGER Thursday and Sat 
r—t ARTHUR HOPKINS presents }——— oan JED HARRIS productions }- TETHER, Wea 
THE SEASON’S TWO COMEDY SUCCESSES Victete Ter See ane Severo Ces te TIMES SQ. EVENIN ‘TS 
MATS. DAILY. \1 


“THE 


ROYAL FAMILY’’ 


By Geo. S. Kaufman & Edna Ferber 


SELWYN pesase. W. 42nd St. Eves. 


30. _ 8:30. Matinees WED. and SAT. 


HELEN Hz HAYES 
. “COQUETTE” 


By George Abbott and Ann Preston Bridgers 


MAXINE ELLIOTT’ 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday, 2:30 


Th., 39th St 
al “at 8:30 





THE TRIAL of 
MARY DUGAN 


By Bayard Veiller 


with Rex Cherryman 


SAM THEATRE, WwW. 
H. HARRIS Eves. 8:30, Mats. Wed. esate 





Mats.—50c to $1.00 | All Seats 
> » 
PRICES Eves.—50c to $1.50 | Reserved 


The International Film Triumph 


‘DAWN 


with 
Sybil Thorndike as EDITH CAVELL 


“A powerful photo drama and preachment against 
the ravages of war which is bound to have its in 
fluence upon the world-wide agitation for interna- 


tional amity.’ 
—Geo. Gerhard, Eve. World. 














p— A. H. WOODS presents }-—-———_ 








‘ ‘ SLUMMING 
“LET’S GO WITH 


MAE WEST 
in ‘DIAMOND LIL’!” 


Society’s Gay Show of the “Gay ’Nineties!” 
ROYALE THEATRE" 3 yw" 
Nights at 8:45—Mats. Wed. & Sat., 2:45 


MIDNIGHT PERFORMANCE EVERY THURSDAY 
NIGHT 


WARNES THEATRE | 


1G 
oon —" 
AND DAILY 
HEAR i 343 


| 
A WARNER BROS: VITAPHONE PICTURE | 








GEORGE THEATRE 
WHITE’S APOLLO W.42nd ST. 
MATINEES WED. AND SAT. 


9TH EDITION 


GEORGE WHITE'S 
stw SCANDALS = xiv 


THE WORLD’S GREATEST SHOW 
WITH WORLD’S GREATEST CAST 





DOVE, Clive arent July 12, 13: “De- 


tectives’’ é 
» and July 14, 15, 16 
OVE.” 





: 2 ACHELOR 
: FATHER 


By Edward Childs C arpenterae 
with sos WALKER—C. 
MITH—GEOFFREY URERR 


These Ww. St., Eves. 8:30 
BELASCO Mats, Gun oe So 3:30 








| SEATS 8 WEEKS IN ADVANCE 


EW FIELDS’ THEA. | siitee.°° 


MANSFIELD—W. 47th St. ee oe. 
The Smashing Musical Comedy Hit 


““PRESENT 


99 By FIELDS, 
RODGERS 
& HART 





-—{ Lew Fields and Lyle D. Andrews present }— 


THE MUSICAL COMEDY THAT WILL 
LIVE FOREVER 
MARK TWAIN’S 


A CONNECTICUT YANKEE 


Adapted by FIELDS, RODGERS and HART 


VANDERELT 3... 25:5 





{ DAVID BELASCO presents }———— 


an! THE ACTOR MANAGERS present 17 


GRAND ST. FOLLIES 
OF 1928 


BOOTH THEATRE ye etc, 





SCHWAB AND MANDEL PRESENT } 
THE MUSICAL COMEDY SMASH 


GOOD NEWS 


with GEORGE OLSEN’S MUSIC es 
“Greatest of All Modern Musical Comedies 
—Leonard Hall, Eve. Telegran 
CHANIN’S Evenings at 8:2 
Matinees WED 


46th ST. THEA. and SAT. 2:2 








Chester Conklin in ‘‘The Big Noise’’ ‘and John Har- 
ron in “Their Hour’; Sat., Juiy 14: ‘‘Mile. from 
Armentieres.”’ 








———" 
PLAZA THEATRE Latest, Greatest Musical of Mirth MISS 
Madison Ave. at 59th St. 
DIRECTION LEO BRECHER JOE COOK “RAIN OR Bue BuRKE 
House; "tues. &. Woda. July "0. 1s Milton Sills tn SHINE _in “The Happy Husband” 
“Burning Daylight”; Thurs. & Fri., July 12, 13: ott —_. Paro 4 


GEO. M. Th., B’y & 43rd. Eves. 8:30 
GEO. M- COHAN itis. "Wea. "a Sa.’ 2:30 











Thea., B’way Oth St. Evs. 8°45 
EMPIRE iaokions WED. ond SAT. 2:45 
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WHOOPEE! 








Let’s all visit 


Texas Guinan 


AT THE 
Salon Royal 
310 WEST 58th ST., N. Y. 


That Unique Center of Gotham’s 
Night Life 


WHERE 
“Tex” and her gang of 
twenty beautiful little 
girls are keeping Broad- 
way alive; more _ fun, 
more excitement, more 
beauty, more celebrities 


than any place in New 


York. 





Remember, there’s no 3 
A. M. curfew at the 
SALON ROYAL 











Reservations, Phone Columbus 6191 


UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF 


“NICK” 
Formerly of Healy's 
Lately of Club Deauville 


“JOHN” 
Formerly of 
Beaux-Arts Cafe 




















FELTMANS’ 


CONEY ISLAND 
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The easy, 
onomical and 
most enjoyable 
way. Car rent 
$50 a_ week. 
Motor Map $1. 


tt) a free b 
| =e as 
PARTOUT TOURENG inc. 
AUTO SERVICE ABROAD 
SS! FIFTH AVE. NEW YORK CITY 














THE CURRENT | let 


CINEMA 


More Russian — And 


Some Bigger and Better 
Movietone 


NE 
strange things 
that happen out in 
Holly wood hap- 
pened into the 


Globe Theatre last 


of those 


week. 
“The Red Dance,” and how anybody 
with the slightest modicum of intelli- 
gence could fashion such a tale is beyond 
me. I should guess that the historical 
information from which it was drawn 
originated in the tabloid newspapers. 
Beginning with the main and much- 
stolen theme of the grand duke who 
marries a peasant girl, and working 
down through the lot of absurd details 
that garnish it, a little criticism would 
shoot the film so full of holes that it 
would resemble a Swiss cheese without 
the cheese. “The odor, I am afraid, 
would still remain. 
Charles Farrell does not amount to 
much as the leading man. Dolores Del 
Rio takes the part of a peasant girl. 


It is called | 





| 





She succeeds no better than to look like | 


Dolores Del Rio trying to look like « 
Russian peasant girl. Raoul Walsh 
directed and put a few well-executed 
scenes into the affair—very few. 


| 


ONE other than George Bernard 


Shaw speaks in the Movietone— 
or is iton the Movietone? —and makes 
a few remarks about himself and Mus- 
solini’s brow. There is also a short 
Movietone comedy called “The Family 
Picnic.”” The humor is of the comic- 
strip variety, but it is good for a few 


laughs. A lot of its course is run out- | 


doors and it shows what other talkies 
have failed to show, that sound and 
action can go together. 

The Movietone, I think, is superior to 
its rival talking picture. There seems to 
be less scratching from the loudspeaker 
when no talking or music is going on, 
and this is probably due to the elimina- 

ion of the needle that the Vitaphone 
employs, as the same instrument broad- 
casts for both. 
noise. During the Shaw speech birds 
could be heard twittering in his garden. 
And, as shown in “The Family Picnic,” 
it can be lugged around outdoors and 
still function with no danger to its 


—O. C. 


It is very sensitive to 


synchronization. 








it 
lay 


said the clever cinema customer 





for spring chickens only make a 
summer swallow—or vice versa, 
but between swallow and chicken 
—there’s entertainment, which of 
course brings us to 


the paramount aS 
1 


where 

the pinappleed bites 
back in that cine- 
chicago drama “‘the 
racket”? derived by 
paramount from the 
Stage play of similar 
name, and including 
among others, 
tommy meighanand 
louis wolheim 





and 


on the stage, is burnsides’ 
**ocean blues” a soothing sea- 
side show, with paul ash 
coasting on waves of applause 


and 

at the organ, jesse crawford, 
musically engaging in mani- 
fold melody—and there are 
novelties—rather 


the rialto 





are, 

oo 

(UDEN!: 
where 
smilingly, the ideé 
fixe is tragically de- 
picted by ‘**the man 
who laughs’’—uni- 
versal’s photoplay 
from victor hugo’s 
classic 





.Y 
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SN 


the rivoli— 
united artists 


where 


comes forth ‘‘the 
king of kings’’ with 
sound and no apol- 
ogies tobruce barton, 
straight from the 
worthy hands of 
cecil demille 


a 





luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 


60 


Clie 
960 Fifth Avenue 


77 STREET 


where stood the 


—=" 
RENTAL SECTION 
A WHITE table spread be- 


neath the stars. . a 
fluttering breeze fresh from 
the greenery of the Park . . 
a guuet supper, competently 
served. . tt ts almost a plea- 
sure to be caught in town on 
a summer's evening. 

At 960 Fifth Avenue the 
apartments are equipped for 
housekeeping, but the club 
vervice makes it unnecessary 
to think ahead. A trained 
staff is always at command, 
and meals may be served on 
the private roof terraces at 
any time. 

The apartments are of 
three, four, and five rooms,and 
rent from $3500 to $8500. 
Additional rooms for servants 

Leaves are being made 
from October, 1928, but the 
apartments may be inspected 
now. A representatwe ws on 
the premises to show them, 
and an elevator w running. 


Dovuctas L. ELLIMAN & CO., Managing Agent 
15 East 49th Street Telephone Plaza 9200 





caused her to denounce her 








Frogs’ Legs TERRACES Luncheons, 
Are In OPEN afternoon teas 
Season AT on terraces 


BEN RILEY'S 
ARROWHEAD INN 


Reservations - Kingsbridge 2000 
DANCING 
MEYER DAVIS’ FAMOUS 


ORCHESTRA 
RIVERDALE AVE. AND 246th ST. 
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RECENT BOOKS 


Norwegian Never-Nevers—Forest 
Deer—And the Great Commoner 


OU are quite likely to finish 
Susan Glaspell’s “Brook Evans” 


with tears in your eyes. It is the 
story of a woman who spent her life 
in expiating, but never regretting, an 
indiscretion of her youth which, because 
of the untimely death of her lover, 
would have left her with an illegitimate 
child had not an older, unattractive 


| suitor grasped at any chance what- 


soever of marrying her and borne 
her away to a very gray home in the 
West. Naomi, with nothing but the 
beautiful memory of her young love 
left to her, resolved that her daughter 
should never lead the drab life which 
had been her own; but Brook, the little 
fool, with all the dumbness and cruelty 
of youth plus a subconscious inherit- 
ance from psalm-singing forbears, chose 
to misunderstand her mother’s motives 
in arranging a match for her with the 
boy she loved, and ran off to be a mis- 
sionary instead of eloping as planned. 
To admit the conclusion, you must be- 
lieve that anything can happen in this 
world. For Brook marries an English- 
man in foreign parts and ends up as a 
widow in Paris with a fine son, smart 
clothes, worldly wisdom and a great 
shame for the prudery which once 


mother. The return of her son 
to his grandmother’s grave 
and the hick relatives in Illinois 
is one of the most affecting 
parts of the book. It is not re- 
vealed how Brook’s romantic 
second plunge into matri- 
mony turned out, but if not 
so well, Nemesis was cer- 
tainly on her job, 





§ 


ig his introduction to 
Romer Wilson’s ‘“The 
Death of Society,” which 
won the Hawthornden 
prize, Hugh Walpole says 
that for those who think 
beauty unimportant in 
life it will seem a silly 
book. Well, I shall go 
him one better and say 
that for some of us who 
think beauty important in 
life it is also going to seem 
a silly book. It is all about a 
young Englishman who finds 
himself a sudden and uninvited 
guest at a house in some sort of 
Norwegian Never-Never Land. 


~~ 


7 
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The host is a famous critic and his wife, 
some years younger (compared with 
The Lady from the Sea, but acting 
and talking more like a lady from 
a psychopathic ward), apparently slays 
most gentlemen at sight. Her pet 
trick is to work each victim up to an 
ecstatic pitch and then take him for a 
walk to her rendezvous in the moun- 
tains, not, however, without a basket 
of picnic lunch. When they return, her 
husband laughs indulgently and talks 
about Georg Brandes, whilst her two 
débutante daughters _ prattle 
Mama’s really belonging to fairy tales. 
Then the hero rides away, leaving the 
Great Experience of his Life behind 
him. In this connection, it might be 
set down that the only normal creature 
in the story was the horse. 

It must be added, in justice to the 
author, that she means it to be like that. 
And she throws it all against an imag- 
inary scenic background which should 
be the despair of Joseph Urban and the 
gentlemen who write the advertise- 
ments for travel bureaus. But as for me, 
who am no Peter Bell by any means, 
it is a little too, too precious. 


about 


_ HE Woman WuHo INVENTED 


Love,” by Guido Da Verona, 
has a misleading title, but is never- 
theless a hot and fiery tale of pas- 

sion and intrigue amongst the 

Italian upper classes which I 
commend thoroughly to 

those who read for diver- 
sion. ‘The exception- 
ally thick plot is 
surprisingly _ padded 
with wise and worldly 
observation, and al- 
though the manner of 
dealing with the Roman aris- 
tocracy is not that of Thornton 
Wilder, the four outstanding 
characters are splendidly done. 
If you can imagine Shylock, Jes- 
sica, Bassanio and Iago all mixed 
up in the same story you will 
have some idea of its drift. 
The beautiful daughter of 2 
rich usurer married, per- 
force, to a penniless cavalry 
officer, with a scheming, 
down-at-the-heels _noble- 
man battening on_ his 
efforts to push them to 
the top of the social 
ladder. Then 


ny 





righ a ea tas 
PL SL RO HT. 


CAS 


og rae ie 





es 





28 


ind 
be 


‘ure 


the 
hat. 
age 
uld 
the 
ise= 
me, 
ins, 





~ t eearag 


eae SAN. 


ese SC 


OEE AT: eth 50 


Be oa 


Le eosiaeae er veer eny 


Baie tts = 


Pavers 


I ARI et 


ee 
ieee 
er 


epg ae 


THE NEW YORKER 


of a powerful Prince fell upon the 
vely lady, and she did what the 
title indicates. There several 
d low comedy scenes, especially the 
where old Leonardo got drunk 
with the courtesans at the Carnival. 


are 


FTER what happened to “Trader 
Horn,” Simon & Schuster evident- 
jy think that John Galsworthy is a 


mascot as a writer of forewords, for | 


they have got him to do one for Felix 
Salten’s “Bambi.” Reading it in galley 
proof whilst crossing the English 
Channel, Galsworthy pronounced it “‘a 
delicious book” and ‘‘a little master- 
piece.” Greater praise, granting such 
dreadful circumstances, hath no critic 
than that. “Bambi” is the life study of 
a forest deer written with such poetry 
and feeling that young and old alike 
will get its charm. It is an analysis of 
the relationship between man and ani- 
mals done in a style that should move 
even the stony heart of an M.F.H. A 
dignified presentation, too—none of 
that Uncle Billy Titmouse stuff. 


moner” should awaken a fund of 
lively recollection amongst those whose 
infantile interests lay in the Gay Nine- 
ties. One of my most startling memories 
is that Bryan’s theories struck some cit- 
izens as so dangerous that my father, a 
man of great dignity, donned an ulster 
and top hat, grasped a torch, and 
paraded the public streets in protest of 
them. The biographer takes the atti- 
tude that Bryan was a cross between St. 
George and Don Quixote, which is 
perfectly all right with me. The whole 
tragedy of his life was, I think, that 
he wanted to go to Oxford and never 


J C. Lono’s “Bryan, the Great Com- 


got there. What a difference a little | 


British education might have made! 
Mr. Long discloses one interesting 
point, amongst many others. Bryan 
liked radishes. That seems as good an 
epitaph as could be written for him. 


—B. L. 


AMONG THE NEW BOOKS 
FICTION 

Woman Wuo Inventep Love, by 
Guido Da Verona (Dutton). A hot and 
picy tale of social intrigue in Rome, 
padded with much worldly wisdom and 

phisticated comment. 

k Evans, by Susan Glaspell (Stokes). 
ihe story of a woman who paid from 
‘S88 to 1916, and the effect of her sacri- 

¢, to the third generation. A good story, 

| and simply told. 

DEATH oF Society, by Romer Wilson 

pf). Hawthornden prize novel de- 
ing its title from a notion of its 


ine’s. Not for those who carry identi- 














EMOTIONAL MOMENTS | 


THE LIFE OF A FLAPPER 


IN 


When you find that you have 
picked up the ball that belonged to 


the peppery Colonel on the links 


in front of you, then before he 


blows up... Offer Hima MURAD 


© P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 \ 
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CHANGE OF ADDRESS 


The following blank is for the convenience of our subscribers who are absent 
from the city this summer. We will be pleased to observe any change of address 
order received and request that we be notified at least three weeks in advance 
of the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 


THE NEw YorKER, 

25 West 45th Street, New York. 

You have been sending the magazine to— 

NMI oi scssnctscas uchonstcnedtadudan hts bie kaickagaoatetaaadsadnaiabintiabatid sdiadbeaispentaiaiiinneaeiinimne 
Address 
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PACK 10 days 


vacation into 
one week.end 


Pack up for the week-end. 
Fill every minute with the 
summer pleasures that only 
the Nassauoffers. Long Beach 
is only 44 minutes from New 
York, and manydegrees cool- 
er. Loungeon the newbreeze- 
swept Private Beach Veranda, 
built directly on the sand, and 
restricted to the exclusive use 
of the Nassau guests—plunge 
into the foaming surf, or dash 
away to golf, tennis or fishing. 
Never a dull moment! Danc- 
ing each evening to Meyer 
Davis Orchestra. The Hill- 
man Management constantly 
supervises every detail to 
make your week-end the 
vacation of a life time. 
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R. I. N. Weingart 
Directing Manager 


Phone: 


Long Beach 100 

















 @ 
New York 
Military Academy 


A Scnoou or DistTincTION 


CornwAaLt-on-Hupson, New York 


i. OM 

OP ititing Arvid, D. $M. 
Brigadier-General 
Superintendent 


fication cards and make a note of the | 


number of their watch. 

Tue Wrnpow, by Alice Grant Rosman 
(Minton, Balch). One of those pleasant 
novels about normal English people which 
please some people and do not astonish 
others. 

| UNFoRBIDDEN Fruit, by Warner Fabian 
(Boni & Liveright). A story of life in 
women’s colleges by one who, in spite of 
what the jacket says, apparently has 
never been there. 

Grorcie May, by Maxwell Bodenheim 
(Boni & Liveright). The tale of a 
Southern prostitute’s experiences, not in- 
teresting even if true, which some re- 
viewers are likely to say it is. 

ARMANCE, by Stendhal, translated by C. K. 
Scott-Moncrieff (Boni & Liveright). A 
resurrected masterpiece. 

SHADOW OF THE LoNG Knives, by Thomas 
Boyd (Scribner). Indians and Scouts for 
grown-ups. Easier to read than Leather- 
stocking. 

THE BatTTLe oF THE Horizons, by Sylvia 
Thompson (Little, Brown). A rich Amer- 
ican girl marries a poor but aristocratic 
Englishman: conflict. 

Way oF SAacriFiceE, by Fritz von Unruh 
(Knopf). A German intellectual projects 
the thoughts of soldiers in battle. Queer 
but important document on the war. 

Brack Sparta, by Naomi Mitchison (Har- 
court, Brace). Keenly molded short 
stories set in ancient Greece. 

Men Atwuites Are Soser, by Stephen 
Raushenbush (4. & C. Boni). A first 
novel: the tale of a bemused young man 
living in our New York. 

PILGRIMS OF THE ImpossIBLE, by Conings- 
by Dawson (Doubleday, Doran). A 
young minister leaves his pulpit to hunt 
for the romantic ideal. A long novel that 
is rarely dull. 

Quiet CitiEs, by 
(Knopf). Imaginative projection of life 
in nine cities of early America. 

THE OLD AND THE YOUNG, by Luigi Piran- 
dello (Dutton). The eternal conflict. 
Three generations move through two 
volumes, and you forget that they are 
Sicilians. 


| Less recent: 
THE Woman Wuo Rope Away, by D. H. 


| Lawrence. 

riac. GREAT FRENCH SHorT STORIES, 
edited by Lewis Melville and Richard 
Hargreaves. Kar LuNG 
Mat, by Ernest Bramah. 
HEAVEN, by Thomas Beer. WaAsTE Cor- 
NER, by Ruth Manning-Sanders. CATHER- 
INE-Paris, by Princess Marthe Bibesco. 


MystTERIES 


Mr. Fletcher, always ingenious, discovers 
a new use for empty champagne bottles! 
The pattern of this workmanlike English 
detective story is more or less familiar, 
but it’s one of our favorite patterns. 

THE MAN IN THE Dark, by John Ferguson 
(Dodd, Mead). One of the better stories 
of the early summer crop. After all, 
why shouldn’t mystery writers combine 
a good prose style with an exciting plot 
and a rational solution? 

THE FEATHERED SERPENT, by Edgar Wal- 
lace (Doubleday, Doran). It seems to us 
that the Crime Club is falling off. Over- 
production perhaps. The latest Wallace 
is only moderately interesting and just a 
few shades too fantastic. 

THE SKYSCRAPER Murper, by Samuel 
Spewack (Macaulay). Variations on the 
Elwell murder theme. This will not 
please the more exacting detective story 
addicts. Read it if you want to. 








MYSTERIES OF THE Misstnc, by Howard 


Joseph Hergesheimer | 


THERESE, by Francois Mau- | 


Unrotits His | 
Tue Roap To | 


Cornwes Cast te, by J. S. Fletcher (Knopf). 


JULY 7, 1928 





|; APARTMENTS 


—on the best end of 
West End Avenue 


Some roomy 2 room suites... 
plenty large enough to comfort- 
ably house 3 people... and some 
livable 1, 2 and 3 room apart- 
ments with or without porches, 
are available—furnished if desir- 
; ed. Immediate or Fall occupancy. 
Maid service, of course, serving 
pantries, roof solarium,restaurant 


THe 
WINDERMERE 
666 West Enw Ave, 

i Coaner 92 STAECET 


HENRY F. RITCHEY 
MANAGING DIRECTOR 
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N NVA 
TRUNKS 


Six models and four sizes for every 
travel need, at a wide range of price. 


10 EAST 47th ST., N. Y. C. 


























ummer Rate 
Now! 


To keep his staff of expert 
teachers busy during the 





| private 
| sons at greatly reduced 


| est steps—acquire poise and 


| time! 





summer, Arthur Murray offers 
dancing les- 


rates. Learn the new- 
confidence before vacation 
Call at the studio for 


a free analysis of your danc- 
ing. Studio open till 10 P. M. 


ARTHUR MURRAY, 7 East 43rd St. 
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H. Smith (Dial). We remember with 
ibid pleasure his “Famous Poison 

\fysteries,’ and while preferring death 
disappearance (with or without dis- 
ior) we can recommend this. 


GENERAL 


pt, by Felix Salten (Simon & Schus- 
An idyll of animal life which be- 

es at the head of its class. For both 
ung and old. 
Son oF Man, by Emil Ludwig (Boni 
Liveright). An effective reconstruc- 
n of the life of Jesus by one of our 
st popular biographers. 

THE GREAT COMMONER, by J. C. 
ong (Appleton). Highlights in the life 
fa man who always put on a good show. 

\Vith swell illustrations. 

[ue CAVALIER OF TENNESSEE, by Meredith 
Nicholson (Bobbs-Merrill). Another 
story of Andrew Jackson, with plenty of 

mversation and personalities. 

LEGEND OF CALVIN COOLIDGE, by 
Cameron Rogers (Doubleday, Doran). 
Sympathetic highlight on a man who, to 

uote his own grandfather, “ain't gabby.” 

HaroL>D THE WEBBED, oR, THE YOUNG 
\Vyxincs, by Alfred Aloysius Horn and 
Ethelreda Lewis (Simon & Schuster). 
“Trader Horn,” Vol. II. The “conversa- 


| Ete ee 





tions” part as delightful as in the original 


DUS 


lue WEEK-END Lisrary (Doubleday, Do- 


an). Short stories by well-known authors. 
Splendid for the guest-room table. 
Houpini’s Lire Story, by Harold Kellock 


Harcourt, Brace). A fine tale of struggle | 


for success in the American theatre. But 
no secrets are revealed. 

PrivATE History OF a JANE Bronté, 
by Romer Wilson (A. & C. Bont). Psy- 
choanalysis of the ao. ssions at Wuth- 
ering Heights. Amusing but unconvincing. 

Havetock Exzis, by Houston Peterson 

Houghton Miffiin). A good book about 
a great man. Biography written in con- 
sultation with its subject. 

Famous Prize Ficuts, by Jeffery Farnol 
(Little, Brown). Quaint and whimsical 
accounts by the author of “The Broad 
Highway.” 

CONTEMPORARIES OF M ARCO Potro, edited by 
Manuel Komroft (Boni & Liveright). A 


valuable addition to the valuable Black | 


a Gold Library. 

Ris— or THE House or RotTHSCHILD, by 
Count Egon Caesar Corti (Cosmopoli- 
fan). Story of a family, ad astra per aspera. 

THe INTELLIGENT WomMan’s GUIDE TO 
SOCIALISM AND CAPITALISM, by Bernard 
Shaw (Brentano). A wise, witty, and 
passionate examination of the forces that 
control our lives. 

uroreE, by Count Hermann Keyserling 
(Harcourt, Brace). An analysis of the 
cleven principal nationalities of Europe. 
Penetrating and full of panoramic ob- 
servations. 

\MERICAN INQuIsITors, by Walter Lipp- 
mann (Macmillan). Sharp observations 
pon Dayton and Chicago, with certain 
uestions as to the future of education. 


La ss recent: 


a Gun, by Dorothy Parker. THe 
a OF AN AMERICAN, by Burton 
Hendrick. THe Ways or BEHAVIOR- 
M, by John B. Watson. THe Goss_er 

0 Gon, by Percy Mackaye. ProGrEssIVE 

VEMOCRACY, Alfred E. Smith’s addresses. 

Hi \RST: An AMERICAN PHENOMENON, 
John K. Winkler. THe Saca or Cap’n 

HN SMITH, by Christopher Ward, 
it. WHat’Lt We Do Now? by Edward 
ngstreth and Leonard T. Holton. Gorne 
Pieces, by Alexander Woollcott. Att 
SEA, by Osbert and Sacheverell Sit- 











A New 100% Cooperative at 
AO Sifth Avenue 
Southwest corner of lth Street 


Seldom if ever before has a cooperative 
apartment met with such instant demand 


24 Apartments Already Sold 


SHE reasons are obvious. No more protected and desirable residential 


corner exists in the section. It is surrounded by church property, 
thus deriving complete residential security and unobstructed daylight 
and sunshine from every possible angle. The building will over- 
look the Church of the Ascension and Parish House to the south and 
west with a wide vista up the broad sweep of Fifth Avenue over 
the First Presbyterian Church to the north. 

It is conservatively financed, attractively planned and constructed for permanence. It 
offers apartments of 4, 5,6 and 7 spacious rooms, with glass enclosed loggias, and 
all with woodburning fireplaces, ample baths and closets, mechanical refrigeration, 
and everv desirable appointment and facility. 


Prices from $12,250 


Five year terms may be arranged — Occupancy Summer 1929 


CALVIN Morris CORPORATION, Builder VAN Wart & WEIN, Architect 
McKim, Mead & White, Architect for Purchasers 


Now Selling from plans. Write or telephone for information. 





DouglasL.Elliman6&Co, 


15 East 49th St. Selling & Managing Agent Plaza 9200 



























Tea Sets and 
Stands Turn 
= Modern 


23 piece set Deruta 
pottery, yellow or blue 

















ee 
—$22.50 /\ », oa 
Stand with three glass 
trays—$48 Want a Good Time? 
Smoked glass vase—| Come to the Hotel Franklin at Long 
$5.50 Beach. Rates from $5 a day and $500 
Cigarette box—$7 for a season’s apartment. Larry Siry’s 


orchestra on Saturday nights. Phone 


Con nalen Shows lnc. Long Beach 2300 or Vanderbilt 3148. 
872 Madison ave. new vork sin 
Booklet on request 











Sophisticated People Find West- 
ern View Farm a Unique 
Vacation Retreat 


Now open for its Ninth Season. 2% hours from New York 
City. Elevation 1,000 feet. Rates $42.00 a week, $7.50 
a day. Literature. 


Address Telephone New Milford 440 
Edward G. Ohmer. New Milford, Conn. 












































If you have sometimes wondered 
why certain of your fellow tourists 
seem to have all the luck of the 
road, take note of the proportion 
of them who are riding on 


ROYAL CORDS. 








US-ROYAL CORDS 


re no better tires made to-day. ne 16 
United States @ Rubber Company 





The further one travels, the more 
one sees of roads and cars and 
tires, the stronger grows the con- 
viction that today’s ROYAL CORD 
is the finest ROYAL ever built. 
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°*M sorry, sir. I can’t do a thing with it.” 

“Yes, I know,” soothed the big, burly Cus- 
todian of the Law. “You washed it this morning. 
Did you ever hear the one about the two travel- 
ing salesmen?” 

“I beg your pardon, sir. I was not joking. I’ve 
just switched to the mew and better Texaco and 
I'm not used to the pick-up yet; at the slightest 
touch on the accelerator my car now leaps ahead 
like a greyhound.” 
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But seriously, the mew and better Texaco Gasoline 
Coes give improved performance. It is noticeably 
ter in pick-up. It does perform better on hills and 





on the straight-away, too. In addition, it is more eco- 
nomical. And why not? The new and better Texaco 
vaporizes perfectly—forms a dry gas. And dry gas 
burns completely, giving up full power. Ordinary 
gasolines—but why mention them? 

The new and better Texaco Gasoline is sold every- 
where. Stop wherever you see pumps displaying the 
Texaco Red Star with the Green T. 


The NEW and BETTER 
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THE TEXAS COMPANY. Texaco Petroleum Products ee 
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A Costume Accessory Keyed 
to the-Mode 


“4 N ensemble,” declares one 
fashion writer, “is judged 
by its chic accessories.” 

Now, to the more or less com- 
monplace details . .. scarf, belt, 
bracelets, shoes, ete... has been 
added the latest dictate of the 
mode, the Vanity Kodak. 

How gay, how new, how chic, 
one finds this modern note. Its 
lovely colorings amaze, enchant 
and ... what is so important 
. . . harmonize perfectly with 
one’s costume. There is about it 


a feeling of grace ard femininity 





that carries the latest Paris im- 
pression. 

The Vanity Kodak nestles in 
a case of engaging simplicity 
...a case designed by one of 
America’s foremost artists. It is 
distinguished, yet practical. The 
Kodak fits snugly within it and 
on the cover there is a conve- 
nient strap for slim fingers to 
slip beneath. Held in the hand 
in the same manner as a bag, it 
furnishes one of those ultra- 
smart touches that the well- 


dressed sophisticate seeks so 
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eagerly. For birthday and wed- 
ding presents the Vanity Kodak 
is in high favor. It is a gift sure 
to be welcomed by the friend 
who receivesit, one thatis swagger, 
modern, and possessing the rare 
combination of beauty and utility. 
Gazing upon an array of these 
innovations in their exquisite 
wrappings, one sees at a glance 
that the Vanity Kodak is an item 
to place close to the top of the 
list of prospective purchases for 
one’s friends and one’s self. 
In five lovely colors . . . Red- 
breast (red) . . . Bluebird (bluc) 
... Cockatoo (green) ... Sea Gull 
(gray) ... Jenny Wren (brown). 
The pictures they make a! 
154 x 214 inches. The Eastman 
Kodak Company, Rochest« 
New York. 
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